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" Son»s  of  the  Bible,"  the  Book  of  Gems  for  Sunday  Schools.    $3.60  per  Doz.    Single  copies  35  eenta,  mailed. , 


"  Songs  of" the  Bible  '  is  highly  commended 
by  competent  judges." — Commercial  Pittsburgh, 
Pa. 

"  In  my  opinion,  'Songs  of  the  Bible*  is  the 
best  book  published  for  Sunday-school  singing.'* 
— T.  L.  Rollins,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

'•  We  have  in  our  Sunday  school  fifty  copies 
of  'Songs  of  the  Bible.'  This  song  book  gives 
entire  satisfaction." — Phil.  H.  Miller,  Genoa, 
N.  Y. 

"  Songs  of  the  Bible  "  is  a  good  book,  and 
quite  in  advance  of  many  books  of  its  class  which 
have  been  brought  before  the  public." — Advent 
Herald,  Boston. 

"  Songs  of  the  Bible  '  is  used  in  our  Sunday 
school  and  gives  entire  satisfaction.  Please  for- 
ward to  my  address  eighteen  more  copies.' — Jas. 
A.  Leydell,  Williamsport,  Pa* 

,"  Having  used  'Songs  of  the  Bible  '  in  my 
Sunday-school,  I  find  that  it  is  liked  much  better 
than  any  other  book  we  have  used." — D.  E. 
Goodhart,  Chorister,  Lordstown,  O. 

"  The  editors  have  had  very  worthy  aims 
in  presenting  'Songs  of  the  Bible,'  and  the 
book  will  surely  meet  with  the  great  success 
which  it  deserves." — Star,  Dover,  N.  H. 

'.'  The  '  Songs  of  the  Bible  '  surprises  me 
We  had  become  wedded  to  the  '  New  Silver 
Song,  but  the  words  of  the  new  book  are  so 
thoroughly  Bible,  and  the  music  so  eminently 
practical 'and  solid,  that  I  have  no  hesitancy  in 
saying  its  equal  is  not  tc  be  found." — Rev.  J.  C- 
Beade. 


"  Songs  of  the  Bible  '  has  been  introduced 
here,  and  after  a  careful  examination  of  its  con- 
tents, and  having  listened  to  its  music  as  rendered 
by  our  Sunday-school,  I  am  much  pleased  with 
it  and  recommend  it  to  all  scheols  desiring  good 
music  sung  in  words  containing  only  Bible  truths. 
The  Book  is  well  named." — Rev.  S.  Barnhart, 
Philipsburgh,  Pa. 

"  We  are  using  '  Songs  of  the  Bible  '  in 
our  Sunday  school,  and  it  gives  universal  satis- 
laction  1  regard  it  as  the  finest  collection  of 
Sunday  school  songs  1  have  ever  seen.  Pages  io,. 
16,  34  and  1 16  are  perfect  gems  !  We  would  not 
exchange  'Songs  of  the  Bible'  for  any  other  book.' 
— W.  A.  Wiley,  S.  S.  Supt.,  Union  City,  Ind. 

"  An  examination  of  this  candidate  for 
Sunday  school  favor  induces  us  to  believe  that  it 
will  be  eagerly  sought  for  when  its  merits  ate 
fuHy  known.  Nearly  all  of  the  hymns  are 
founded  upon  scripture  texts,  which  were  chosen 
for  the  authors  by  the  editors  in  order  to  secure 
a  variety,  and  are  applicable  to  every  Bible  lesson 
and  Sunday  school  occasion." — Christian  States- 
man, Milwaukee,  Wis. 

"  Silver  Song'  has  been  the  leading  Sun- 
day-school song  book  in  our  part  of  the  country 
ever  since  its  publication.  Now,  after  examining 
the  new  books  of  the  day,  we  have  adopted 
'  Songs  of  the  Bible,  honestly  and  conscient- 
iously believing  it  to  be  fifty  per  cent  better  than 
any  book  of  its  class,  (Silver  Song  excepted)  now 
before  the  American  people." — Richard  Elton 
S.  S   Superinterclaiii.   ^aiem    0 


"Crown  of  Life,"  the  popular  Sunday  School  hinging  Book,  by  W.  A.  Ogden,  $3.60  per  doz  ,  Single  copy  35c.  mailed 


"  In  addition  to  the  great  variety  and  fresh- 
ness both  of  words  and  music,  it  has  none  of 
the  light,  trashy  music  so  common  in  Sunday 
school  singing  books,  but  is.crowded ivith  gems 
of  real  musical  merit." — J.  II.  Young,  Professor 
cf  English  Literature,  Pa.,  State  Normal  Indi- 
ana, Pa. 

1  W.  W.  Robbins,  Lawton,  Mich,  writes  : 
"To  say  that  the  book,  music  and  words  are  all 
splendid  don.t  half  tell  the  story.  I  have  been 
using  Sabbath  school  books  and  leading  and 
teaching  Sabbath  school  music  for  a  good  many 
years,  and  I  have  examined  '  Crown  of  Life  ' 
pretty  thoroughly,  and  think  it  the  best  I  ever 
saw.  The  children  are  delighted  with  it.  ' 
^After  a  careful  examination  of  the  new 
work  of  Sabbath  school  music,  entitled  the 
"Crown  of  Life,"  we  take  pleasure  in  giving  it 
our  unqualified  recommendation,  both  as  res- 
pects the  poetry  and  the  music.  We  think  the 
work  will  do  important  service  in  elevating  the 
tone  of  Sabbath  school  hymns  and  tunes. — Ed- 
ward Brown,  Pastor  Congregational  Church, 
Wadswortli,  O. 

"The  Crown  of  Life"  is  indeed  a  crown  of 
music.  It  is  easy,  the  melody  che%rful,  and 
just  the  book  for  Sunday  schools.  I  have  al- 
ready recommended  it  to  three  different  schools 
who  want  a  new  book.  I  have  no  hesitancy  in 
recommending  the  'Crown  of  Life,'  as  the  best 
book  row  out,  Success  to  the  author. — II.  L. 
She-pp,'*  Leader  of  Choir.  Christian  Church 
New  Castle,  Ind. 


Any  school  will  adopt  "Crown  of  Life"  on 
sight,  as  its  merits  are  palpable  at  a  glance.— 
E.  G.  Burgess. 

;  "I  take  pleasure  in  giving  the  '  Crown  of 
Life,'  my  unqualified  commendation." — H.  J. 
Weldy,  Amweil,  O. 

"  We  have  examined  the  'Crown  of  Life,- 
and  are  delighted  with  it,"  writes  Rev.  S.  E. 
Smith,  Union  Mills,  Ind. 

"  I  have  examined  no  book  better  calculated 
to  meet  the  wants  for  which  it  is  designed."— 
Frank  M.  Davis,  Burr  Oak,  Mich. 

••  I  consider  'Crown  of  Life  '  the  best  work 
extant  for  Sabbath  schools.  It  is  just  the  book 
for  children's  church.  Every  song  is  a  gem." 
■ — J.  H.  Anderson. 

1 1  never  saw  a  book  that  has  so  many  good 
pieces  right  :f.ong  in  succession,  as  'Crown  of 
Life.' — Thomas  Vanstonc,  Chorister  First  Pres- 
byterian Church,  Toledo. 

"  We  have  tried  several  of  the  pieces  and 
find  them  possessed  of  desirable  qualities.  The 
words  and  music  are  of  a  character  to  be  recom- 
mended."— N.   Y.  Methodist. 

"  Crown  of  Life  '  is  undoubtedly  ahead  of 
any  similar  work  ever  published.  I  recommend 
it  as  such  wherever  I  go,  and  I  think  I  have 
the  backing." — Peter  High  Stauffer. 

{'The  •Crown  of  Life'  I  consider  the  bright- 
est gem  in  the  song  firmament.  It  needs  only 
to  be  seen  and  tried  to  be  accorded  its  place, 
which  is  at  the  head. — A.  C.  Boynton,  Teacher, 
of  Music,  Meadville,  Pa.  '" 


"9ong  Leader,"  the  Hew  Book  for  Singine  Classes,  High  8cbeoto,«»c.  $1  30  pec  doa. 


copies,  16  eta.,  mailed . 


I  have  thoroughly  examined  'Song  Leader,' 
and  can  conscientiously  recommend  it  to  all 
teachers  as  a  book  adapted  to  their  wants,  be- 
ing in  »ts  character  progressive,  thorough  and 
practical.  Send  me  three  dozen,  C.  O.  D.,  to 
Findlay,  O.  Yours  truly,      J.  J.  Jelley. 

J.  H.  Leslie — Dear  Sir :  Just  received  a  copy  of 
"Song  Leader."  I  like  it ;  your  selections  are 
choice  and  you  have  shown  your  ability  to  judge 
of  what  is  needed  for  the  musical  world.  It  is 
arranged  and  graded  nicely.  All  your  associates 
as  well  as  yourself  are  good  writers.  Success  to 
you  and  your  books.     Yours  truly, 

Cincinnati,  July  28th  1877.     J.  H.  Rosecrans. 

Having  examined  Song  Leader,"  I  have 
decided  to  adopt  it  and  shall  use  it  in  all  my 
Conventions.  It  must  be  thoroughly  examined 
to  be  appreciated.  Please  send  by  first  express 
forty  copies  to  East  Brady,  Pa. 

J.  S.  Brown,  Slate  Lick,  Pa.,  Sept.  29th,  '77. 

Having  examined  the  elementary  part  of  the 
"Song  Leader  "  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  pronoun. 
cing  it  the  most  complete  of  any  thing  I  have  seen. 
The  grading  of  the  book  is  excellent,  and  each 
subject  is  presented  with  suitable  exercises  mak- 
ing the  study  interesting  alike  to  teacher  and 
pupil.  M.  C.  Howes. 


Yours  received.  I  have  had  the  "Song  Lead- 
er "  for  some  days  and  am  very  ranch  pleased 
with  it  The  material  and  make-up  of  the 
book  are  excellent,  and  it  deserves  a  grand  sale. 
It  must  prove  very  fresh  and  attractive  to  any 
class  using  it.  Just  the  book,  I  think,  for 
Conventions  and  Singing  Classes,  and  ft  cer- 
tainly will  not  disappoint  any  inch  who  obtain 
and  use  it.         I  remain,  as  ever,  yours, 

Kinsman,  O.,  July,  1877.    Wm.  A.  Christy. 

Gents. ---I  have  received  a  copy  of  the 
"Song  Leader,"  and  examined  it  carefully,  from 
beginning  to  the  last,  and  I  must  say  I  have 
never  seen  a  book  of  its  size  contain  so  much 
good  music,  and  so  well  classified  for  the  ad- 
vancement of  a  class,  with  its  many  new  fea- 
tures. I  predict  an  immense  sale  for  it  Suc- 
cess to  publisher  and  editors. 

Owensville,  Ind.,  July,  '77.      R.  A.  Gunra, 

The  popular  composer,  Frank  M.  Davis, 
says:  "I  have  carefully  examined  the  "Seng 
Leader?  and  am  very  much  pleased  with  ir. 
Think  it  second  to  none  for  the  purpose  k  is 
designed." 

Peter  High  Staaffer,  publisher  of  "Ow 
Home  Friend,"  Quakerstown,  Penru,  says : 

-Song  Leader"  is  splendid  I  know  where  I 
can  introduce  it  in  several  places,  and  will  da 
so  with  pleasure." 
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COPYRIGHT   NOTICE. 

The  words  and  music  of  nearly  every  song  in  this  book  belongs  to  W.  W.  Whitney,  he  having  secured 
the  copyright.  The  use  of  any  of  these  songs,  or  any  part  thereof,  is  forbidden  without  the  v/ritten  consent 
vof  the  owner.  (2)  >» 
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THE  ROLL  CALL  OF  HEAVEN." 


W.  A.  0(;dex. 
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"  He  gave  his  life  a  ransom  for  all."— 1  Tim.  2:  6.  Arr'd  from 
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2.  When  the  bridegroom  appear- eth 
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D.  C.  Hal  -le  -  lu-  jah   for   -   ev   -    er       Un  ■  to     him      be     all     the     ylo  -    ry.     All     do  -  min  -  ion     and 


cho  -  rus,     Cry-ing  "  Worthy     is      the  Lamb?" 

en-  tered,    Shall  I     sit        a-mong    the  throng?  Glo  -  ry,  glo  -   ry,       hal-le-  lu  -  jah,  Christ  hath 

glo  -    ry,     Shall  I    con-quer   in      his  name? 
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RING  THE  GLAD  BELLS.    (Opening.) 
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Rirag  -  ing  a  -  far  through  val-leys  and  dells,  Beau  -  ti 
Joy  and  de  -  light  their  peal-ing  fore  -  tells,  Beau  -  ti 
Trav  -  el  -  in<*    homeward  with     mn  -  sic     and    sonar,    Bins  -  ins; 


ful     chim  -  ing 
ful     chim  -  ing 
joy    -   ful 


the 


bells, 
bells, 
bells. 


Call-  ing  the  chil-dren  all  o  -  ver  the  land,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  bells,  beau -ti- ful  bells, 
Thousands  re-  spond-ing  with  Christ  as  their  guide,  Ring  the  glad  bells,  beau -ti- ful  bells, 
Soon  we'll   em  -  bark    for      the  heav  -  en  -  ly     shore,    Ring  the  glad   bells,    beau -ti- ful  bells, 
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RING  THE  GLAD  BELLS.    Concluded. 


To  join  in  the  ranks  of  the  Sun  -  day-school  band,  Bcau-ti-ful  chim-ing  bells. 
Are  marching  right  on  -  ward  what-ev  -  er  be  -  tide,  Ring  the  glad  chim-ing  bells. 
The  bea -con- light  gleams  in      the  dis  -  tauce    be   -  fore,    King  the  glad    chim-ing      bells. 
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Ring     .      .      .      the  glad    bells,     .      .      .       The    beau      -         -         ti  -  ful  Joy  bells; 

Ring  the  glad  bells,  Ring  the  glad  bells,        Ring  the  glad,  beau-ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  bells ; 
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Ring       .  .         .the     glad  bells, 

Ring. the  glad,  beau-ti   -    ful  bells, 
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Fannie  Chabwick. 


BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE. 

"  Praise  the  Lord  of  Israel  with  a  loml  voice  on  high.''— 2  Chp.on.  20 :  19. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Sunshine,  bright  sunshine  is  cheering    us      to-day,     Hill-side  and  val-ley  are  blessed  by  its  ray, 

'_'.  Well    do    we  know    the       golden  sunbeam's  worth,  Eip'taing  our  food,  and  re  -  juicing  the  earth, 

o.  Free  -  ly     for    all      shines     the  sunlight    of  grace,  O  -  pen  our  hearts,  Lord,  and  give  it     a  place, 
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Fa  -  ther  and    say,    We  thank  thee    for     the    sun-shine. 

join    in  their  mirth,  We  thank  thee    for     the    sun-shine.  Beanti-ful 


Lift  we  our  song  to  our 
Loud  sing  the  birds,  and  we 
Love  from  the  soul    the  dark  shadows   will  chase,  We  thank  thee    for     the    sun-shine 
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sun     -         -       shine,  Beautiful  sun     -         -      shine,  'Tis  sparkling  all  around, Yes  all  around  so  bright ; 

Beautiful,  beautiful  sun-shine,  Beautiful,  beautiful  sunshine,  Sparkling,  etc. 
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BEAUTIFUL  SUNSHINE.    Concluded. 

FT 
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For  la»«  stanza,  K eyeat  -- 


shine,  'Tis  flooding  all  the  world  with  light, 

with  light. 


Beautiful  sun     -         -      shine,  Beautiful  sun 

Beautiful,  beautiful  sun  -  shine,  Beautiful,  beautiful  sunshine,  Flooding,  etc 
-    J*>  -    ;i    -    -    3- 
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THE  LOVE  OF  JESUS. 

"  Who  loved  me,  and  gave  himself  for  me."— Gai..  2:  20. 
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T.  E.  Pekkins,  I  v  per. 


1.  There  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  Oil,       let 


0 9—  *—0 ^^ 
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no  love  like  the  love  of 
no  heart  like  the  heart  of 
us  hark  to    the  voice  of 


Ylzt. 
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Je  -  sus,  Nev-er  to  Jade  nor  fall,  Till    in  -  to  the  fold  of  the 
Je  -  sus,  Filled  with  a  tender  love;  No  throb  nor  throe  that  our 
Je  -  sus,  Oh,  may  we  never  roam,  Till  safe     at      last    on  his 


-9 0. 


:— lf — 9- 


f — -j—?-9-?=\  i — -TT-FS1 


£*=*= 


(tinitrs. 


I>.  S.  Oh,  turn   /<<  that  love,  weary 
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peace     of  God,  lie  has  gath-ered  ut 

hearts  can  know,  But  he  feels     it      a 
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breast,  In  the  dear,  heavenly  home. 


all. 
-  bove.      Je-sus'  lave,  precious  love,  Boundh 
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and  pure  and  free; 
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wand'ring  aoul,    Jc-xug  plead,  -  eth    for    thee. 
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Mrs.  M.  A.  Kidder. 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  ? 

"  At  thy  right  hand  are  pleasures  lor  evermore."— Ps.  14  :  11.       Frank  M.  Davis,  by  per. 
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1.  Lord,  1    care  not  for    rich-es, 

2.  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  man-y, 
&.  Oh,    that  beau-ti  -  ful    cit  -  y, 
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Nei-ther  sil  -  ver  nor  gold,  I  would  make  sure  of  heav-en, 
Like  the  sands  of  the  sea,  But  thy  blood,  0  my  Sav-ior, 
With  its  man-sions     of    light,  With  its  glo  -    ri  -  tied  be  -  ings 
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I   would  en  -  ter     the    fold;  In     the  book 

Is     suf  -  fi  -  cient  for     me;    For  thy  prom-ise 

In  pure  gar-ments    of  white;  Where  no  e  -   vil    thing  com-eth 
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of      thy  king-dom,  With  its    pa  -  ges      so     fair, 
is     writ -ten     In  bright  let  -ters   that  glow, 


To     de  -  spoil  what    is     fair, 


ir  fry,  kvfedg 
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Ad  lib.TS 


C1IOUIIS. 
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Tell  me,  Je  -  sus,  my  Sav  -  ior, 
Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar  -  let, 
Where  the  an -gels     are  watch-ing, 


Is    my  name  writ -ten  there? 

I     will  make  them  like  snow.  Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 

Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  ?    Concluded. 
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Is     my  name  writ -ten  there?  In    the  book     of      thy  king-dom,      Is    my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 
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Spirited. 


BAPTIZE  US  ANEW. 

"But  he  shall  baptize  you  with  the  Iloly  Ghost  and  with  fire.'*— Matt.  ;: :  II. 


r4       I       i_m cr=n       1    4~ 
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1.  Bap-tize   us      a  -  new  With  fire  from  on  high,  With  love,  oh,  re -fresh  us,  Dear  Sav-ior,  draw  nigh. 

2.  Un-wor-  thy,  we    cry,  In  -  ho  -  ly,    un-clean,  Oh,  wash  lis  and  cleanse  us  From  sin's  guilty  stain. 

3.  Oh,  heav-en  -  ly  Dove,  De-scend  from  on  high,  We  plead  thy  rich  blessing,  In     mer-ey  draw  nigh. 

4.  Oh,  list   the  glad  voice,  From  heaven  it  came,  "  Thou  art  mv  be-lov-ed,  Well  pleas-ed    I     am." 
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We  hum-blv    beseech  thee,  Lord  Je-sus,    we  pray,  With  fire  and  the  Spir  -  it     Bap-tize  us  to -day. 
Last  verso. 

We  praise  thee,  we  bless  thee,  Dear  Lamb  that  was  slain,  We  laud  and  a-dore  thee.   A-men  and  A-men. 
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TELL  THE  GOOD  NEWS. 


"  Fear  not,  for  behold  I  bring  you  good  tidings  of  great  joy,  which  shall  be  to  all  people."— Luke  2  :  10. 
W.  A.  Ogdicn.  W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Tell    the  good  news,    the  wondrous  sto   -    ry,  Beth  -  le-hem's  babe 

2.  Tell    the  good  news,    the  gladsome  sto   -    ry,  Je-sus    for    sin 

3.  Tell    the  good  news      to      ev  -  'ry  na   -   tion,  Sing    it  with  jov 
ft.     JL       .£.  *.  .  ' 


[QIjOT — w — P — * 
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is  born  to 
ners  carne  to 
the  world   a 


day; 
die; 
round; 


•  V         —  IV 

An  -  gels  pro-claimed  the  news  from  glo    -    ry,  "Peace  and  good  will  to    men,"  they  say. 

Con-quer-ing    death    he     rose     to    glo    -    ry,    Dwell-eth    a        Prince  of  Peace    on  high. 

Je  -    sus  hath  purchased  full      sal  -  va   -   tion,    Par -don  and      peace  in    him      are  found. 


v     y 

Tell  the  good  news,  oil,  shout  the  glad  tid    -    ings,  Yes,  and  be  sure  the  world  shall  hear: 

Tell  the  good  news,  oh,  shout  the  glad  tidings,         Yes,  and  be  sure  the  world  shall  hear; 
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TELL  THE  GOOD  NEWS.    Concluded. 
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From  the  dark  pris 


lie  hath    a  -  lis   -   en; 
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Tel'l  the  good    news    both  far  and    near. 
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THE  YOKE  OF  MERCY. 

"  And  yet  there  is  room."— LUKE  14  :  ■>■}. 


WlLHELSt. 
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1.  /  Hear,  oil,   sin  -  ner!  mer-cy  calls      you,  Now  with  sweetest  voice  she  calls; 

1  Bids     you  haste  to   seek  the    Sav    - "  ior  Ere   the.  (omit) hand     ©I  just -ice 

2.  J  Haste,  oh,   sin -ner.    to     the   Sav    -     ior,  Seek  his  mer  -  cy  while  you  iiiav  ; 
\  Soon    the   day    of  grace  is      o    - 

-*.  •  2  .*-■*-•  4L     &. 
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ver,  Soon  your  (omitj life    shall  p, 
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falls 
way 
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Trust     in     Je 
Haste     to     Je 


sus,  Trust    in     Je    -     bus,     'Tis     the  voice      of  mer   -    cy   calls. 
bus,  Haste    to     Je    -     sus,    You    must  per   -    ish   if  you  stay. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
%  |>  i  rited. 


WE  ARE  SINGING. 


'  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  to  Zion 
P^ *TT  .,  ,  S-. rR- 


-Isaiah  SO:  10. 


1.  We    are  sing 

2.  He  hath  led 


^^m 


i Prize  Piece.) 

P.  P.  Bliss. 
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ing,  prais  -  es  bring  -  ing,    To      our  Sav-ior     to-day,    For   his  kindness  in    our 
us,     kind  -  ly     fed       us    With  sweet  manna     di  -  vine,    Gen-  tly  chid-ing,  ere      a- 

3.  Care  and   tri  -   als,     self-  de  -  ni  -    als,  Meet     we    day    aft  -  er     day;   But    so  s\veet-ly  and  com - 

4.  Brother,  love    him,  come  and  prove  him  Your    Re-deem-cr    and  King,  He'll  receive  you  and    re  - 

.    .      .  „  m      '+■    J?.:,  ■■+.-■;■£     JSL  .        •_         
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blindness,  Lead^ing 
bid  -  ing,  On       our 
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safe  -  ly       al  -   way. 

path-way     to      shine.     Hal  -  le  - 

lu 

-  jah ! 

Hal- 

le  - 

lu 

■  jah  ! 

We 

are 

jilete  -  ly    Je    -    sus    drives  them  a    -    way 
lieve  you,  Hal  -    le  -  lu  -  jah     then  sing 
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marching      a  -    long;  Christ  and 
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By  per.  D.  C.  Cook. 
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Is      the  theme  of         our  song. 


WHEN  THOU  COMEST. 
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Lord,  r:member  me  w 

PS- 1 r-        - 

lien  tliou 
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comest  into  th 

— »■■. 

y  kingdom. "- 

-Luke  25 

:  42. 
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1.  When  thou 

com  -  est 

in 

thv 

king- dom, 

Je   -    bus, 

Lord, 

re  - 

mem 

-  ber 

me, 

2.  When  thou 

com  -  est 

in 

thy 

king-dom, 

Sin  -    ful 

tho' 

my    1 

leart 

may 

be, 

3.  When  thou 

com  -  est 

m 

thy 

king-  dom, 

Mounting 

up  - 

ward 

to 

the 

skies, 
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Thus  the 
Like  the 
Like      the 
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pen-i  -  tent  thief  en 

pen-i  -  tent  thief,  I 

pen-i  -  tent  thief,  I 
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treat  -  ed      Clirist,  the      Lord,  on      Cal  -  va    -  ry. 

pray   tliee,     Je    -    bus,     Lord,  re  -  mem -ber      me. 

pray    to        Be       with,      thee  in     Par  -    a  -  dise. 
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2).  iS  }FAe»  thou        corn   -    est 


thy       king   -  dom,      je    -     su.%     Lord,       re  -  mem  -  ber 
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Nev  -  er        in       vain,  Nev  -  er       in      vain,     Faith      in     -    spires  this    won  -  der  -  ful    strain. 
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Lillian  Grafton  Pence. 


MY  FATHEIt  LEADETH  ME. 

"  He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters."— Ps.  23  :  2. 


"V 


\V.  A.  Ogden. 


■* 
■a- 

trust 


V 

1.  My  Fa-ther  leads  me,   anil  con-tent,      I   trust    in  him    to  choose  my  way ;    I  know  that  walking 

2.  My  Fa-ther  leads,  and   oft  -  en-times  Thro'  thorny  paths,  my    tir  -  ed    feet ;  But    by    his   side    I 

t>.  And  when  I  reach  the    riv  -  er  wide.  Whose  stormy  wa  -  ters    dark-ly   flow,  He'll  hold  my  hand  and 

s    -     ■*■ 


by      his  side     My  feet  can  nev  -  er       go      a-stray;   And  doubt  and  ter  -  rors  from     me  flee,      I 
need  not  fear,  Tho'  blinding  storms  around     me  beat ;   For    as      my  day      my  strength  shall  be,   I 
guide  me  safe    In  -  to    the    hav  -  en        I  would  go;   And  there  mv  song  shall      ev   -   er     be.     All 
«...       -  •  N     -      f        -        ._._.    -0  .    f_-»-»     f      , 1-      +■  *    *     V  *    * 
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T 


know  my   Fa-ther  leadeth  me. 

know  my   Fa- ther  leadeth  me.  He  lead-eth  me,  he  lead-eth  me, 

praise  to   him  who  leadeth  me. 


I  know  my  Fa-ther  lead-eth  me. 
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"  WHO  SHALL  ROLL  THE  STONE  AWAY  ? " 


l?s 


'Let  your  light  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  st;e  your  good  works  and  glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven."— Matt.  5:16. 

W    A.  OGDES. 
ji      Slow. 


-&■         V        V        T  if-  ,.•*■»■ 

1.  Palis  -  ing,  trembling    O.n      the   way,      To     the      bur  -  dens     of       the  day;     Oft      in     ag    -    o- 

2.  Halt  -  ing  mid -way    on      our  road,  Think-ing       of     s  me   wea  -  ry    load,  Which  we  fear      to 

3.  Thus    in  doubt,  dis  -  trust   and  fear,       E  -  vil  promptings   soon      are  near;  And     we    ask,    with 

4.  Rist?,    go    on,     and     fal  -  ter    not,     Till    you  reach   the  drea  1  -  ed    spot;. Then  with  deep  thatiks- 
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nv  we  groan,  "Who  shall  roll 

lift  a  -  lone,  "Who  shall  roll 

work  un-done,  "Who  shall  roll 

giv  -  ing  sav,    "Lo!    the    stone 


way    the    stone  ? " 

way    the    stone  ? "    On-ward  press  with      ea  -  ger 

way    the    stone  ? " 

rolled     a  -    way." 

JL.         M-         A. 


haste, 


Precious  moments  do  not  waste 
-  .  ■»-    -     #•    *    &    S-- 


Do   his  work  and  go  his  way,  "  Lo!  the  stone  is    rolled  a  -  way." 
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CHEERS  ME  EVERY  DAY. 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


"  The  love  of  Christ  which  passeth  understanding 


-Eru.  3  :  19. 


\V.  A.  Ogde.n. 


N- 


r±r 


+ 


a- 

-w 

The  pre  -  cious  prom  -  ise 
Xhe'thought  that  Je  -  sus 
Tlie  grace       I       find     in 


:=F 


^ 


-,-*- 


by 
is 
his    words 


Je    -    sus   given    Cheers     me 

ev    -     er      near     Cheers      me 

of      life      Cheers      me 


ev 
ev 

ev 


'ry  day ; 
'ry  day ; 
'ry         day : 


That  rest  is  wait  -  ing  for  me 
It  makes  me  hap  -  py  when  all 
The     peace     he    brings    to     this  world 


in  heaven,  Cheers  me 
is  drear,  Cheers  me 
of      strife     Cheers    me 


ev  -  'ry  day ; 
ev  -  'ry  day ; 
ev    -    'ry         day; 


m 
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On           the       sea  and  on  the  shore,  Storms      may  beat        and  winds  may   roar; 

All          his       ten   -  der  love  for      me  Comes      thro'  mer     -     cy,    full »  and    free ; 

I             will     love  him  more  and  more,  Till         this   fleet    -     ing     life  is      o'er; 

!-  J  >      J.       - JL    .  **     f- 
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CHEEKS  ME  EVERY  DAY.    Concluded. 


That        my      Sav    -    ior      leads       the     way,      Cheers       me      ev 
He  my      com  -   fort,       he  my     stay,      Cheers       me      ev 

Trav   -    'limj    home    in  the  heaven  -  lv      way,      Cheers       me      ev 


rv 
'ry 
'ry 


day 
day 
day 


I  WILL  LIFT  UP  MINE  EYES. 


J.  H.  Leslie. 


n 


!j2_ 


=5t 


sEEI^JEssS 


*  1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the 
hills  from  whence     . 
2.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  feet  to  be 


cometh 
my 


help 
slum- 


moved ;  he  that  keepeth  theel    will  not   |    ber;    | 


made  both 


My  help  cometh  from 

the  Lord  which 
Behold,  he  that  keep-      neither 
eth  Israel  shall 


V 


heaven 

and 

slumber 

nor 


earth. 


sleep. 
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W.  A.  0. 


0  LOYE,  WONDERFUL  LOYE. 

'  Who  shaH  separate  us  from  the  love  of  Christ  ?  "— Rom.  8 :  35. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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1.  My 

2.  No 

3.  The 
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Father  in 
earth  -  ly 
fountain  of 


lieav  -  en       I 
pleas-  ures    are 
bless  •  ing      is 


#       •       5 *- 

know,  I  know,  Hath  sent  his  Son  to  make  me  free; 
half  so  sweet  As  those  I  find  at  my  Sav  -  ioi's  feet ; 
full     and    free,    Oh,     seek    this  heaven-ly    Friend  with  me, 
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Now  un  -  to  him  I  will  go, 
No  earth  -  ly  treas  -  ures  that  can 
And    there   the      les  -  son      of      life 


will     go,     Re- cause  his     mer  -  cy       in  -  vit  -  eth  me. 

corn-pare,  With  those  my   Sav  -  ior     will  give     me  there. 

re- ceive,  Oh,  look     to      him     and     for  -  ev    -    er  live. 
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CHOltl'K. 


O         love,    won  -  der    -    ful       love,     That  brought    a        Sav    -    ior      from     heav'n     a    -   bove 
#_• 0-'--~t-0 a f ~ ft r-*—  —0 ft ft ft r-f  *■ 
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0  LOYE,  WONDERFUL  LOYE.    Concluded. 
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HLs     par-  d'ning  grace  un  -    to       me 


he'll 


§5fel 
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And 
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will 
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go 


to 


liim    and     live. 
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HIS  LOYING  KINDNESS. 

"  Whoso  offertth  praise  gloririetli  me. 

-  -4— ^- " 


1.  A  -  wake,  my 

2.  lie      saw  me 

3.  When  trouble, 

4.  Soon  shall  I 


soul,  in      joy  -  ful  lavs,  And  sing  thy  great  Re-deemer's  praise,  He   just  -  ly  claims  a 

ru  -  ined    in     the  fall,  Yet  loved  me,  not  -with-standing   all;    He  saved  me  from  my 

like  a     gloom-y  cloud,  Has  gathered  thick  and  thundered  loud,  lie  near  my  so«l  has 

pass  the  gloom-y    vale,  Soon  all    my  mor-tal  pow'rs  must  fail,  Oh,  may  my  last   ex- 


PIS 
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Fine 


q 


-H- 


"— —^-*- 


n.s. 


y-T-»- 


song  from  thee,  His 
low  es-  tate,  His 
al  -  ways  stood,  His 
pir-  ing  breath,  His 

*.  *.  A  a 


* 9 *~ 

lov-ing   kind-ness,  oil,  how  free  !     His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His 

lov-ing   kind-ness,  oh,  how  great!  His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His 

lov-ing   kind-ness,  oh,  how  good  !  His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His 

lov-ing   kind-ness  sing    in  death !  His  lov-ing  kindness,  lov-ing  kindness,  His 

K 
A. 
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BESIDE  THE  WELL. 

"  Come  ye,  buy  and  eat." — Is.  55!  1. 


W.  A.  O. 


1.  Be-  side    the  well  at  noontime,  I    hear      a     sad     one  say,  "I    want   the     liv-ing  wa  -  ter, 

2.  Be-  side    the  pool  Be  -  thes-da,     I    hear      a  mourn-ful  cry,  "  No  help,  no  hope  is      of-fered, 

3.  While  seat-ed  on  the  hill-side,    The  hun-gry  ones  were  fed,  By    Him    who  said  most  tru-ly, 

^     iV  i-    <i 


Give  me  to  drink,  I  pray!  The  well  is  deep,  O  pil  -grim,  But  deep  -  er  is  my  need; 
To  one  so  weak  as  I."  Oh,  cease  thy  sad  complain-ing,  The  gos  -  pel  gives  thee  cheer ; 
"I      am      the    liv  -  ing  bread." 'Tis  He,    the  heavenly  inan-na,     Who  doth  our  souls    re -store; 


§s 


I       thirst    for    life       e-  ter- nal,  The 'Gift    of    God'  in -deed." 

Come  to      the  house  of    mer-cy,  For  Christ,  the  pool,  is     here.  Ho!   ev  -  ery  one    that  thirsteth, 

By     faith    of     Him  par-tak- ing,  We    live     for    ev  -  er  -  more. 

-*•**•*--  h         fc     -      j 
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vca  -  tcr    buy  ;  Ye  bless  -  ed    ones  that  hun  -  ger,  Take,  eat,    and  nev  -  er     die. 


:i — r 


mm 

v 


Rev.  E.  Pekronet 
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CORONATION. 

"  Exalted  above  all  blessing  and  praise." — Neph.  9:  5. 


Oliver  IIoi.den. 
J=r-r^- 
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1.  All    hail  the  pow'r  of  Je-sus' name,  Let    an-gels  prostrate  fall,  Bring  forth  a  roy  -  al     di  -  a  -  dem, 

2.  Let     ev  -  ery  kin-dred,  ev  -ery  tribe  On   tliis    ter  -  res-trial  ball,  To     him    all  niaj-es-ty     ascribe, 
S.  Oh,  that  with  yon-der  sacred  throng  We    at    his  feet  may  fail,  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er-last-ing  song, 


And  crown  him  Lord  of  all;  Bring  forth  a  roy  -  al  di  -  a-dem,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all ;  To  him  all  maj  -  es  -  ty  ascribe,  And  crown  him  Lord  of 
And  crown  him  Lord  of     all ;  We'll  join  the  ev  -  er  -  lasting  song,  And  crown  him  Lord       of 


PK 
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all.- 
all. 
all. 


Kate  Sumner  Burp. 
Spirited. 


WORK  AND  PRAY. 

"  My  work  is  with  God."— ISA.  4.3:  4. 


( First  Prize  Piece. 

M.  J.  Hunger. 
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1.  Up,  friends  oi   Je  -  sus,  the  liar-vest  now  is  white, Work  will  soon  be  o-ver,  fast  falls  the  shade  of  night; 

2.  Up,  friends  of  Je  -  sus,  for  time  will  soon  be  o'er,  Har- vest  days  are  passing    to  come    a-gain  no  more; 

3.  Shout,  friends  of   Je  -  sus,  for  when  our  work  is  done,  Joy- ful  we  will  gather     to  greet  the  harvest  home; 

-r-'—f-\ 
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Strong  in  his  strength,  let  us  bind  the  gold-en  sheaves,  Could  we  meet  the  Mas-ter  with  naught  but  leaves? 
Wake  from  re  -  pose,  hear  the  Mas-ter  call-ing  still,  Rise  to  ear-nest  ef  -  fort  with  right  good  will. 
Then    let     us     has  -  ten  the   gold- en  sheaves  to  bind,    Best  and  life      e  -  ter  -  nal    we     all   shall  find. 


Work    and  pray 


Work    and  pray, 


fejfaN^ 


333: 
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Work  and    pray, Now  while 'tis  dav, 


gz: 


Come  and  ioin    our    hap  -  py    throng. 
.It 3?: m- 


>  5>        *< 

Work    and  pray, 
Lesson  Hymnal.     By  per. 


While   'tis     dav. 


Rev.  J.  Fleming. 
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FIGHT  THE  GOOD  FIGHT. 

"  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."— -Epii.  6  :  11. 

-f** , 
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VV.  T.  Giki-e. 

4- 1 ; 
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1.  Fully    armed    with  sword  in  hand,    On  life's  bat  -  tie  -   field    1      stand  ;  Called    a        sol  -  dier 

2.  Marching  slow-Iy     day  by    day,       Oft  -  en  halt-ing     on      the      way;     Yet    from  heav'n  de- 

3.  For    my  Captain's  by     my  side,      And  with  ev  - 'ry      arm   sup -plied;      I'll      not      lay     my 

■*•     -p-     &■ 
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to      the  strife,    To     ob  -  tain    a     crown  of     life. 

riv- ing  strength,  I  shall  gain  the  prize  at  length.     0,  happy,  happy,  they  who  win!  Conq'ringev'ry 

ar  -  mor  down  Till     I    reach  the   gold  -  en  crown. 


am 


foe    and  sin,      Till     the  mansions  bright  thev  enter   in.      T©    live  and  reign  with  Je  -   sus. 

+-:  *■     ^   i^     h    J^  ^.   -^. 

~s • 7i r»-~— * 9*—f — 9 f—rt-         — 0——0—T0 — 0- 


9, 


±=± 


H. 


f^—0—  -p * «- 


=*e=^ 


Copyrighted  by  W.  W.  Whitney. 


24 


W.  A.  O. 

„      Spirited. 


IN  THE  LAND  OF  LIGHT  AND  GLORY. 

"  I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  glory." — Rev.  2  :  10. 
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W.  A.  0. 
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1.  In 

2.  In 

3.  In 
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land 
land 
land 
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light 
light 
lisrht 
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and 


glo 
glo 
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ry 


An  im 
There's  a 
There     is 
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-  mor  -    tal 

heuv'n  -  ly 

ev    -    er 


crown       I 
man  -  sion 
-    last  -  ins 
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see, 
fair, 
life. 
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Thro'  the  blood  of 
And  to  gain  it 
And       to      me       the 


m 


&- 
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Christ     I'll       win  it,        For       'tis      of  -    fered 

I'm        de    -     ter  -     mined,    And       to     reign    witli 
Lord     will      give  it,        If  I       con  -  quer 


"2T  • 


mi  -  to  me. 
Je  -  sns  there, 
in         the      strife. 
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IN  THE  LAND  OF  LIGHT  AND  GLORY.    Concluded.      25 
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For  Iiis     prom-  ise       is      sure,  and  his     love      se  -  cure,    Ev  -  er      faith  -  ful       is       his    word. 
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PRAISE  THE  FATHER. 


s 


Rev.  E.  O.  Taylor. 
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"  Whoso  oftVreth  praise  glorifieth  me. 


-Ps.  50 : 
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T.    MARTIN   TOWNE. 
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1.  Praise  the  Father  and  the  Spirit,\Vho  in  the  be-ginningMadeso  perfect  for  his  glory  The  heav'nsaad  the  earth. 

2.  Glo  -   ry  be   to  »ur  Cre-a-  tor,  Aboundingin  goodness;  Granting  life  to  man,  the  creature.The  image  of  God. 

3.  Praise  him  for  the  gifts  of  nature  Which  lie  in  our  pathway,  For  the  won-drons  grace  that  saves  us  From  sin  and  the  grave. 

4.  Breathe  upon  us,breathe  upon  us,Thoti  life-giving  Spirit;  From  this  mo-ment,  Blessed  moment,  Create  us  a  -  new. 

■*         ^  •*•        *-■♦    -0-    -0-    -0-       -0-    -0-        I 
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HE  LEADETH  US  EVER. 


Mrs.  S.  Anna  Gordon. 


He  leadct  i  us  bus!  le  t"i^-  still  waters 


-Psalm  23  :  2. 
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1.  If     throagl 

2.  If        out 

3.  His    voice 

4.  His      wis  • 


the 

on 
stills 
dom 


PS 


lone 
the 
the 
un  - 

-* — 


des    -  ert    Life's     path 

o    -  cearr,  Where  dark 

tern   -  pest,    His      hand 

err    -  ing,    His      prov    -   i 
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way    doth    lead, 
the  storms  lower, 
lolds   the    storm ; 
dence  kind, 


t„ -  *      -e- 

Or  the  wil  -  der  -  ness 
The  wreck  -  ing  waves 
He  know  -  eth      the 

His  love         a      sure 
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har-bor, 
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let       us     heed. 

us        to      shore. 

bright-est      morn. 

to      man  -  kind. 
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er,  God  s  hand  let     us 
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"  So  Christ  was  once  offered  to  bear  the  sins  of  many 
Miss  Frances  R.  Havergal. 


-Heb.  9  :  28. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


8-d- 
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1.  I     gave    my    life    for     thee,      Mypre-cious   blood    I      shed,  That  thou  might  ransomed  be, 

2.  My  Fa  -  theirs  house  of     light,     My  glo  -  ry     cir   -  cled  throne,    I      left      for  earth  -  ly     night, 

3.  I      suf  -  fered  much  for   thee,    More  than  thy  tongue  can    tell,       Of     bit  -  t'rest  ag   -    o   -    nv, 


i * — E=^=j 


And  quickened  from  the  dead 
For  wan-l'rings  sad  and  lone 
To    res  -  cue    thee    from  hell; 

**-  -ft  --  -H j — i j-1 


I    gave     my 

I     left       it 

I've  borne    it 


life, 

all, 
all, 


my 

yes, 
yes, 


life 
all 
all 


for  thee,  What  hast  thos  done,  my 
for  thee,  What  hast  thou  left,  my 
for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne,  m.y 


child,  for 
child,  for 
child,     for 


me?  What  hast  thou  done 
me?  What  hast  thou   left 
me?  What  hast  thou  born 
A.       A- 


for 
for 
for 


(for 
(for 
(for 


me)  What  hast 
me)  What  hast 
me)  What  hast 


thou  done 
thou   left 
thou  borne 


for 
for 
for 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME. 


Frank  Howard. 

Ik  £ 


■  I  30  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.' 
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-John  14  :  2. 
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Frank  Howard. 

~> s r- 
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1 .  There's  a  beau-ti 

2.  There's  a  beau-ti 

3.  There's  a  beau-ti 


fell,  beau-ti  -  ful  home  for  you,  Beau-ti  - 
ful,  beau-ti  -  full  home  for  me,  Beau-ti  - 
ful,  beau-ti  -  ful  home     for    all,       Beau-ti  - 


ful  home,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
ful  home,  Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 
ful  home,   Beau-ti  -  ful  home, 


3E¥5 


t  .  1     1 
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D.  C.  A  beau  -  ti 
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fnl,  beau-ti  -  ful  home      for    you,       Beau-ti 


ful  home,    Beau  -ti  - 


ful  home; 


And  the  Sav-ior 
And  the  Sav-ior 
And  the  Sav-ior 


a-waits  with  a  wel  -  come  true  In  that  beau- 
a-waits  by  the  cits  -  tal  sea  In  that  beau- 
in-vites    us    with  gen -tie    call    To  that  beau- 


ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful 
ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful 
ti  -  ful,  beau-ti  -  ful 


home. 

home, 
home. 


7=rrjHi — 9 * — rP 0 * 9 9 9 — r9 0 9 0 0- 

=*z=rzrfc— tfr — • — g     ;.     -     yr-Vm . — %      :»     *- 

t      i      V      V      V      i>      V      U      !         VI         £    ■$ 


Je  -  sus 
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watts  us    with  wel -come  true      In    that  beau-  ti  -  ful,  beau- ti  -  ful    home. 
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An  -  gels  sweet  prais  -  es       are     sing   -  ing, 

Je  -    sus       is     wait  -  ing      to     meet  me, 

Ileav-en      with  light   will     sur- round  us, 
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*  -#--#■-*--#- 


Fount-ains      of      crys 
Wait  -  ing      to       lov  - 
Je  -  sus     with    glo  ■ 


-* 4r 

tal  are  spring  -  ing; 
ing  -  ly  greet  me; 
rv     will    crown    us; 
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BEAUTIFUL  HOME.    Concluded. 
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There  comes  no  gloomy  night, There  God's  e  -  ter-nal  Ii«ht  Shines  in  our  beau  -  ti 
Ref  -  uge  from  pain  and  strife,  Je  -  sus  the  fount  of  life  Dwells  in  that  beau  -  t 
He         is      so  true  and  kind,   Sure-Iy    will   ev  -  er  find   Peace  in   our  beau 

_» » — . — , , ft — 


LITTLE  PILGRIM. 

"  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me." — Ps.  31 :  3. 
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1.  I'm      a      lit  -  tie   pilgrim  And    a    stran-ger  here;  Tho' this  earth  is  pleas-ant,  Sin  is   always  near. 
'2.  Mine's  a  bet  -  ter  country,  Where  there  is  no     sin,  Where  the  tones  of    sor-row  Never  en-ter     in. 

3.  But      a     lit  -  tie  pilgrim  Must  have  garments  clean,  Ere  he'll  wear  the  white  robe  And  with  Christ  be  seen. 

4.  Je  -  sus,  hear  and  save  me, Teach  me  to      o-  bey;    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it,  guide  me    In  the  heav'nly  way. 
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Je  -  sus  loves  our   lit-tle  band;  He  will  lead  us     by  the  hand,  Lead  us  to  that  better  land,  By  and  by. 
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W.  A.  O. 


MY  FATHER'S  HOUSE  ON  HIGH. 

'■  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions.'' — John  14 :  2. 


"V 


J.  A.  Ekwin. 


1.  Man-y    man-Svons     are     In     my  hsme   so      fair,     In     my    Fa-ther's  house  be-yond  the  sky; 

2.  We  shall  see      his     face,   Who  are  saved  by  grace,   In     my    Fa-ther's   house  be-yond  the  sky; 
'3.  Oh,    my  coni-rade   true,  There's  a  place  for   you,     In     my    Fa-ther's   house  be  -  yond  the  sky; 
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Sav  -  ior's  gone  To  pre  -  pare  a  home  In 
And  shall  swell  the  strain  The  re  -  deemed  be  -  gan,  In 
Will    vou    meet    me    there,    In      that  home     so      fair,    In 


my 

my 
my 
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Fa  -  ther's  house     on       high. 
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Blessed  home,  .  .  .    beyond  the  sky,                        In  my  Fa     -     -      ther's  house  on  high,  his  house  on  high 
Blessed  home                       beyond  the  sky,                In  my  Father's  ,.        K     N       fe    I 
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THE  GLAD  FOREVER." 
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Rev.  N.  B.  C.  Love.        Suggested  upon  reading  the  last  "  Journal  Entry  "  of  a  deceased  daughter. 
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1.  Work,  oh,  work,  there  is  heavenly     rest       In     the  land    of    peace,  we     know;  Faithful  one,  thou 

2.  Work,  oh,  work    as    a    glean -er     now,      In  life's  rug- ged,  thorn -y       field;    'Neath  thy  burden 

3.  Thou  canst  nev   -  er       sow       in     vain,     In     thy  days  while  here  bo  -  low ;    Bliss  will  com-pen- 
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shalt     bs 
brave  -  ly 
sate      the 

blest,  When  to  Glad  For-ev  -  er  thou  shalt 
bow,    And   the  Glad  For-ev  -  er     joy    shall 
pain,  When  to  Glad  For-ev  -  er  thou  shalt 
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Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er-more    to     sev-er;  Oh,  how  sweet  there  to  meet      In    the  Glad  For-ev  -  er 
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E.  R.  Latta. 


THAT  WORLD  IS  ALWAYS  FAIR. 
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"  At  thy  right  hand  arc  pleasures  for  evermore. 


-Ps.  1C :  11. 
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1.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  There  the  blossoms   nev  -  er    fade,  And  ne'er   a     bur  -  den 

2.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  Light-ed    by     the    Father'ssmile.No       e-  vil  thing  shall 

3.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  Nev  -  er     fall-eth  death's  dread  frost,  But  saints  the  Sav-  ior's 

4.  That  world  is  al  -  ways  bright  and  fair,  And  thro'  Je  -  sus'   nier-  its  won  ;  Re-deem  -er,  take       us 
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they  shall  bear,  Who   the  shin  -  ing  port  have   made. 

en    -  ter  there,  Naught  our  hearts  to  sin      be  -  guile.     No  grief    can  mar  that  land  of  bliss,   The 

glo  -  ry    share,  Who    the  roll  -  ing  stream  have  crossed. 

safe  -  ly    there,  When  our  jour  -  ney  here     is     done. 


skies   no  frown  shall  wear,       Whatev   -  er  storms  may  rise    in  this.  That  world  is      al- ways  fair. 
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W.  A.  OgdeN. 


SAVED  BY  GRACE. 

"  By  grace  we  are  saved."— Eph.  2:  8. 
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1.  Saved  by  grace,  oh,  bless  -  ed 

2.  Saved  by  grace,  oh,  bless  -  ed 

3.  Saved  by  grace,  oh,  bless  -  ed 

4.  Saved  by  grace!  I'll  sing       for 


tid  -  ings,  Won  -  der  -  ful  his 

tid  -  ings,  Je     -     sus     drank     the 

tid  -  ings,  Hap  -  py      he  who 

ev    -    er,  Tell      the     wond  -  rous 
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Je     -     sus  died 

Bowed  his  head 
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and  cried  "  'Tis      fin  -  ished,"  Now  my  soul 

re  -  demp  -  tion's  sto  -    ry,  Sit  -  ting  at 

pel  tid  -    ings     ev  -    er,  Wor  -  thy  is 
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is  count  -  ed       free, 

the  Sav  -    ior's    feet, 

the  Lamb      of       God. 
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Saved     by     grace, 
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oh,       won  -  drous  thought,     By         my     Sav  -  ior's    blood       I'm     bought. 
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Margarette  Snodgrass. 
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THE  SEED  IS  SOWN. 

'  In  the  morning  sow  thy  seed."— Ecc.  11:  6. 
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1.  To       thee        we 

2.  What  we       have 

3.  Wher-e'er         we 


ing,  Our  glo  -  rious  King;  Do  thou,  O 
heard  Fro*i  out  thy  word,  En  -  rich  it 
he,        Still  close       to        thee,      Oh,    keep       us 
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with  thy  bless  -  ing; 
thine     for    -   ev    -    er; 
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The      seed 
The      seed 
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sown,      In       faith,  though    lit  -     tie      know  -    ing, 
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THE  SEED  IS  SOWN.    Concluded. 
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The       seed  is        sown, 

The       seed        is       sown,     the       seed        is       sown,     Oh,      care      thou       for        the       grow-  ing. 
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CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 

'  Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross."— Col.  1 :  20. 
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1.  There  is         a    fount-ain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  Im-manuel's  veins,    And  sin-ners,  plunged  be- 

2.  The    dy  -  ing  thief    re-joiced  to     see      That  fount-ain    in     his     day,      And  there  may    1,   though 

3.  Thoudy  -  ing  Lamb,  thy  pre-cious  blood  Shall  nev  -  er      lose  its     power,  Till     all      the    ran-soineui 
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neath  that  flood,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains.  Lose  all  their  guilty 
vile       as    he,    Wash  all  my  sins  a-  way.     Wash  all  ray  sins   a  - 
Church  of  God  Are  saved  to  sin    no   more.    Are  saved  to  sin     no 
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stains,  Lose  all  their  guilty  stains 
way,  Wash  all  my  sins  a  -  way, 
more,   Are   saved  to    sin    no    more, 
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MIGHTY  TO  SAVE. 
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1.  Hark!  'tis  the  bu-gle  sounding,  forward  we  go,    To   bat -tie    the  hosts  of  sin,     to  conquer    the  foe; 

2.  Forward  the  bugle  soundeth ;  cheer,  brother,  cheer,  With  Christ  for  our  leader  we  have  nothing  to  fear; 

3.  We've  on  the  armor,    the  whole  armor     of  God,  Our  feet  with  the  gos-pel  prep-a  -  ra-tion  are  shod ; 
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We  march  'neath  a  royal  banner — ever  'twill  wave,  And  float  the  name  of  Jesus  who  is  mighty  to  save; 

Where  danger  is  thickest,  there  our  banner  shall  wave,  And  float  the  name  of  Jesus  who  is  mighty  to  save; 

With  the  sword  of  the  Spirit  and  the  strong  shield  of  faith, We  march  to  certain  vict'ry  over  Satan  and  death; 


D.  S.   With  Christ  for  our  leader  we  the     bat  -  tie    ivill  win,  And  gain  a  mighty  rict'ry    o-ver  Sa  -  tan  and  fin. 
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Might-y       to  save,  my  brother,  mighty      to  save;  Yes,  and  all  his  loyal  ones  are  val-iant   and  brave. 
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NO,  NOT  DESPAIRINGLY. 

Him  that  cometh  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  fi  :  37. 
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No,       not    dis-trust  -  ing  -  ly 
Now,      tell     I      all       to    tliee, 
Lov   -   ing  and  kind    art  thou, 


1.  No,      not    de-spair  -  ing 

2.  Lord,     I     con-fess       to 

3.  Faith-ful    and  just     art 
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thou, 
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Come  I  to  thee ; 
Sad  -  lv  my  sin ; 
For  -  giv-ing      all ; 
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the        knee ; 
have      been ; 


ver      me. 


When    sor  -  rows       call : 


Sin        hath  gone        o 
Purge     thou     my       sin  a   -  way, 

Lord,       let       the     cleans-  ing   blood, 


Yet        this      is 
Wash      thou    my 
Let         the    dear 
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still       my    plea,  Je    -     bub    hath   died       for      me, 

soul      this    day,  Take      thou    my       sin         a  -   way ; 

heal  -   ing  flood,         Blood       of      the    Lamb      of      God, 


Je  -  sus  hath  died. 
Lord,  make  me  clean. 
Pass       o'er     my    soul. 
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WE  HEAR  THE  CALL. 

"  Take  unto  you  the  whole  armor  of  God." — Eph.  6;  IE 
1        I-    .aU-^V-n \ 


A.  B.  WOOI.VERTON. 


:Jv 


SS 


1 


r_» 


— w r 1 ot i~ 


=t 


+ 


1 


1.  We  hear     the     call, 

2.  We're  coming     from 

3.  Ho!    for  -  ward,  now, 
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we  hear  the  call,  We  ral 
the  east  and  west  To  join 
ve    Christian  van,  The  bat 


ly  for  the  Lord;  We'll  make  the  hills  and 
the  great  command,  From  north  and  south  we 
tie  -  field     is    nigh,  And     fal  -  ter      not      be- 
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of  his  word ; 
press,  And  firm  -  ly  take  our  stand ; 
foe,      But  put     your  trust    on    high; 
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We'll  b?ar  the  cross  as 
Our  mot  -  to  shall  be 
Fight  manful  -  lv         a 


on         we    go,      To 
on  -  ward  march,  With 
gainst  the    foe,      And 
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win  the    vie  -  to  -  ry, 

Je  -  sus    in    command 

con-quer  tho'  you  die, 
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And  send  the      tid  -  ings    all     a-round,  O'er  land  and  o'er     the    sea. 
We'll  storm  the  might -y     cit  -  a  -  del   Of  Sa  -  tan  and     his    band. 
And  Christ  will  crewn  you  heirs  of  God,  Be-yond    the     a  -  zure  sky. 
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WE  HEAR  THE  CALL.    Concluded. 
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We're  eoru-ing,  com-ing,  com-ing,  We're  coming,  com-ing,  com-ing,  We     rul  -  ly       for      the  Lord; 
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We're  com-ing,  com-ing,  coming,  We're  coming,  com-ing,  com-ing      To      <le  -  fend     his     Word. 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in 

heaven,  hallowed  .  . 

2.  Give  us  this  day  our  . 


3.  And   lead  us  not   into 

temptation  bot  deliver     us  from  j  evil: 


be     thy 
dai-  ly 


St- 

I  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy 
will  be  done  on     .     . 
And  forgive  us  our  tres 
passes,  as  we  forgive  . 
I  For  thine    is   the    king 
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dom,  and  the     .     .     .    power  and  the  glory 


earth  as  it 
those  who 


Ires-pass 


heaven, 
against  us 
forever.  |  A  men. 
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I  WILL  GUIDE  THEE  WITH  MINE  EYE. 

"  For  thy  Name's  sake,  lead  me  and  guide  me." — Psalm  31 :  S. 
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1.  Pre  -  cious  prom-ise       God    has      giv    -    en         To       the     wea  -  ry        pass-  er         byT' 

2.  When  tempt-a  -  tions       al  -  most    win      thee,      And     thy   trust  -  ed      watch  -ers       fly, 

3.  When  the  shades  of         life    are      fall  -    ing,       And     the    hour    has      come     to        die, 
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D.  S.  On      the     way    from  earth    to     heav  -  en,  I 

D.  S.  Let     this  prom  -  ise  ring  with  -  in      thee,  I 

D.S.  Hear  thy   trust  -  y  Pi  -  lot       call  -  ing,  I 
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will  guide  tliee  with  mine  eye. 
will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye. 
will     guide  thee  with  mine         eve. 
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1     will  guide         thee,  I    will  guide         thee,  I 

I       will  guide  thee,  I      will  guide  thee, 


will    guide  thee  with  mine  eve; 


Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


NOTHING  UNTO  ME. 

'  They  shall  obtain  }oy  and  gladness."— Is.  35 :  10. 
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1.  I     remember  well  When  to  grace  I  was  a  stranger 

2.  I     remember  well  When  I  sought  and  found  his  favor 
3.  'Mid  the  scenes  of  earth,  'Mid  the  smiling  and  the  weeping 
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When  I  felt  no  sin,  And  was  conscious  of  no  danger; 
When  he  sealed  my  heart,  And  became  my  loving  Sav-ior; 
'Mid  the  cares  and  toils,'Mid  the  sowing  and  the  reaping; 

CIS.'     A. 

*-)..  4 

'  n  t 

i                i    '  1 

!>4 

&                         1 

^-^                                   _ 

,&*              _(.    * 

c 

-t 

fe 

— h — vT^- £d — ^— In 

r- N is— K Is, — 1 

-J -K  J  .  r~9i — 

S       IS       IS       IK       i 

r5 P p P 1 

-• 0 0 0 M 1 

^^ 

--* — s— i — 1 

I 

§E*-f'»—     »— T?=^ 

L«- .    J— 0-  z— 2 — & 

-»-j—5 — 0-^—- 

0 — 0 — 0 — 0 — 3 — 4— 

0 

'w * — 

VY^AA 

*J 

Oft  I  heard  of  Christ  Having  died  np-on   the  tree, 
He  forgave  my  sins,  And  he   set    my  spir-it    free,  . 
In    my  life  in  death,  In     the  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 

3ut  this   .Te  -  sus  then  was  Nothing 
^nd  this   Je  -  sus  now    is    All     in 
riiis  dear  Je  -  sus  shall  be  All     in 
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un  -  to   me. 
all     to   me. 
all     to   me. 
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Noth 
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riut  this    Je  -  sus  then 

was 

Nothing 
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me. 

All      in 

all    to 

me, 

All 

in 

all     to 

me,   . 

\nd  this    Je  -  sus  now 

IS 
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all     to 

me. 

All      in 

all     to 
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All 

in 

all     to 

me, 

rhis  dear  Je  -  sus  shall 
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Eden  K.  Latta. 

Spirited. 


HARK!  THE  YOICE  OF  JESUS. 

"  To-day,  if  ye  will  hear  his  voice." — Ps.  95  :  7. 


W.  A.  O. 
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1.  Hark  !  the  voice     of 

2.  Hark  !  the  voice     of 

3.  Hark  !  the  voice     of 


J« 

Je 


9 
sus     call  -  ing,  Gen  -  tly      call  -  ing      in       his    word,     As       in 
sus     call  -  ing,  Where-so  -  ev    -    er      we     may   stray;     Hear  the 


m 


Je  -  sus     call  -  ing    From  the   bless  -  ed  home 


-  box 


List   the 


lov  -  ing 
ten  -  der 

heav'nlv 


mm 


ac-cents 
ac-  cents 
ac-cents 


falling,  Once  on  earth  his  voice  was  heard;  Saying,  come  ye  heavy  la-den,  Ye  with 
falling,  Bid-ding    us     to  come  a-way.    We  will  come,  oh, gentle  shepherd, "We  will 
falling,  Hear  the  Savior's  voice  of  love,  He      is  wait-ing  to      receive  us  To     the 
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a  -    bor  sore     oppressed;  I        will  bear  your  ev  -'ry    bur  -  den,  Come,  and  I  will  give  you   rest, 
ean    up  -  on     thy  breast;  Thou  wilt  take     a-way     our  bur-dens,  Thou  wilt  give  our  spir-  its    rest. 

are  com  -  ing,  bless- ed     Je  -  sus,  To     en  -  joy    the  promised  rest. 
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HARK!  THE  VOICE  OF  JESUS.    Concluded. 
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We     are      com 
LiroKis.  s        i 
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iiig,    bless  -  ed       Je 
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"We     are     com  -  ing.    we 
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are     com  -  ing,  bless  -    ed 


s«s,     Take      thy 
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call,     We 
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dren,  one  and   all. 
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coming,  we    are  co-m-J.Bg,  Take  thy  children,  one  and  all,  We  will  take  thee  at thy  promise, at    thy 

n     s   ^     ^   ' 
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ing    at    tliy    call. 
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prom-ise,  one     and    all,    We     are   com-ing,  we    are  com-ing,  bless-ed     Je  -  sua,    at      thy  call. 
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IN  THE  BETTER  LAND. 

"  His  children  shall  all  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Prov.  14  :  26. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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sic  float-ing      ev  -  er,  O'er  the  bright  and  spark-ling 
es  from   the  mountains,  And  I     hear    the    rip  -  pling 
are    ev  -  er     turn  -  ing,  And  my  heart     is      ev  -  er 
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riv    -   er,   From    the     mi    -   seen   strand,  Where  the    an    -    gels  bright  are  wing  -  ing,  And     the 
fount-ains    Of       my     na   -    tive   strand ;  Well      I      love       thy  rocks  and    tow  -  ers,   War-bling 
vearn-ing    For     the    gold   -   en     strand,  Where  with  heart     to  heart     u    -    ni  -   ted      We     shall 


."*      -e- ,    r 

beau  -  ti  -  ful      are    sing-ing,  While  the  gold -en  harps    are    ring-ing,  In  the     bet  -  ter     land, 

birds  and    fra  -  grant  flow-ers.    Of    my    spir  -  it's     na  -  tal     bow-ers,  Of  this  earth  -  ly      land, 

keep    the  vows  here  plight-ed,  And  the  wrongs  of  earth     be   right -ed  In  the     bet  -  ter     land. 
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IN  THE  BETTER  LAND.    Concluded. 

4£S"  Chorus  to  be  sung  after  first  and  last  stanzas  only, 
land,  -       ik 
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1.    In      the   bet  -  ter      (bet  -  ter)  lane 
3.    In     the   bet  -  ter     (bat  -  ter)  hind, 
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the   bet  -  ter    land,  Wli 
the   bet  -  ter    land,    And 


tlie  gold  -  en  harps  are 
t.ie  wrongs  of  eartli  Ik- 
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ring  -  ing 
right  -  ed 


In 
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the     bet    -    ter        land ;  While  the      an  -  gels  bright  are'  wing  -  ing,   And    the 
the      bet    -    ter         land,  Where  with  heart  to  heart     u 


ted,     We    shall 


beau  -  ti  -  ful    are     sing-ing,  While  the  gold-en  harps  are    ring- ing,  In    the      bet  -  ter       hind, 
keep     the  vows  here  plighted,  And  the  wrongs  of  earth  be  right -ed     lit   the      bet  -  ter        land. 
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BEARING  THE  CROSS  FOR  ME. 

Peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross."— Col.  1 :  20. 


B.  Mathews. 


O   -    vei   the  hills     of 
Feed-ing   the  poor    and 
Mock'd  in  the  hall    of 
Borne  to    the  tomb  in 
High  in     the  heav'nly 


luin  -  grv, 
Pi  -  late. 


sad  - 
nian- 


Tossed  on  the  waves  of  Gal  -i  -  lee. 
Ileal- ing  the  sick  of  low  de-gree. 
Lift  -  ed  for  all  on  Calvary's  tree, 
Burst-iiig   its    bars    in    vie  -  to  -  ry, 
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Mas  - 

ter, 

Is     bear  -  ing     the     cross    foi- 

me. 

Bless  -  ed 

Sav 

-  ior,   bless  - 

ed 

Sav 

ior, 

Mas  - 

ter, 

ls     bear  -  ing     the     cross   for 

me. 

Bless  -  ed 

Sav 

-  ior,  etc. 

Mas  - 

ter, 

Is     bear  -  ing     the     cross   for 

me. 

Bless  -  ed 

Sav 

-  ior,  etc. 

Mas  - 

ter, 

Has    tri-umphed  for    you    and 

me. 

Bless  -  ed 

Sav 

-  ior,  etc. 

J            Mas  - 

ter, 

Is      car  -  ing     for     you    and 

me. 

Bless  -  ed 

Sav 

-  ior,  etc. 
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Thou  did'stfome  to  save  from  sin;   Come  to   my  heart,  dear  Sav  -  ior,  And  in      it    thy  work  be- gin. 
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WE  ARE  REAPERS. 

Kor  whatsoever  a  mini  soweth  thut  shall  he  reap."— Gal.  6  : 
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J.  B.  Febgusos. 
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1.  We   are  lit  -  tie  reapers,  Toiling  all    the  day,       Lab'ring  in    the  harvest  O'er  the  9to-ny   way, 

2.  We   are  lit  -  tie  reapers    In   the  fields  of  sin,     Rtriv-ing  for  the  Master  Precious  souls  to  win, 

3.  We    are  lit  -  tie  reap-ers    In   the  harvest  field,  Truth  and  Right  the  sickles  That  our  arms  shall  wield; 


Gleaning  'mong  the  thistles,  Searching  Uiro'  the  rain,  Gath'ring  for  the  garner  Bright  and  golden  grain. 
Pointing  them    to  Je-sus,  To  the  Lamb  of  God,      Fol-low-ing  his  footsteps  In  the  path  he  trod. 
And      we  la  -  bor  ev  -  er  'Neath  our  Father's  eye,  Gath'ring  for  the  garner  Of   the  throne  on  high. 
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D.  B.  Poiiiting  them  to  Je  -  sus,    To  the  Lamb  of  God,      Fol-low-ing    his  foot-steps  In    the   path  he 


trod. 
n.  %. 
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Toil     -     -     -       ing,  we're  toiling  ail  the  day,      Glean     -     -     -     ing    for  souls   a-long   the  way; 
Toiling  for  the  Mas-ter,  Gleaning  precious  souls  to  win   a-long    the  way; 
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Frank  Howard. 


MARCHING  ON  TO  GLORY. 

"  He  leadeth  me  in  the  paths  of  righteousness." — Ps.  23  :  3. 
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Frank  Howard. 


ST 


^= 


1 .  March  -  ing        on  to      bat  -  tie      for      the     right     Tn  a       cause     most     ho    -    ly ; 

2.  Toil    -    ing        in         the     serv  -  ice      -of       the    Lord,    For        in         Bi    -    ble      sto    -    ry, 

3.  March  -  ing        on,      we'll    gain      a       hap  -  py    home,    Pil  -  grims,  meek     and     low    -    ly ; 
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Guid  -   ed         by  a       nev  -  ei 

He         has      prom  -  ised    that      a 
Christ,  our      Lead   -  er,      beck-ons      us 
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fail  -  ing    light,     Lead  -  ing        us 
rich      re  -  ward      Shall      be       ours 
to     come      To         that      rest 
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to  glo-  -  ry. 
in  glo  -  ry. 
so       ho    -    ly. 

-f«- 


£ 


a- 


fe£ 


ill 


£ 


n±j 


3± 


Come,  and     join     our     earnest,  cheer-ful  band,  Christ  will  guide   us     with  his   mighty   hand ; 

From   each    bur  -  den,  from  all  pain  and  grief,  In         his     love  we'll  sure  -  ly   find    re  -  lief; 

If  we       fol  -  low     Je  -  sus  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  We        in     peace  shall    ev  -  cr-  more   a  -  bide ; 
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MARCHING  OIV  TO  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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Soon      we'll      rest        in      yon  -  der    bless  -  e<l     land,     March  -  ing        on         to       glo    -     ry. 
If  we        trust     him,    like    the       dy  -  ing    thief,     March -ing        on         to       glo    -     ry. 

And      we'll     dwell     for  -    ev  -  er        by      his     side,      Safe         at       home      in      glo    -     ry. 
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March        -       ing,  march        -        ing,       As  in  an  -  cient     sto  -  ry ; 

March  -  ing       to         the    prom  -  ised      land,      As        the      Jews       in       an  -  cient    sto    -    ry ; 
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March        -        kig,  march        -        ing,       March  -  ing        on  to 

March  -  ing        to        the       prom  -  ised      land, 
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Anna  Gordon. 


OVER  THE  SILENT  RIVER. 

"  Yet  is  there  ns  end  of  all  his  labor."— Eccl.  4 


W.  \V.  Whitney. 


1.  What  will    be  our    la-bors  there,  Over  the  si  -  lent  riv-er?       When  we    a  crown  of    life  shall  wearj 

2.  What  will   be  our    labors  there,  O-ver  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er?       La  -  borsof  love  with  each  we'll  share, 

3.  What  will    be  our    la-bors  there,  O-ver  the  si  -  lent  riv  -  er?       Our    Fa-ther  shall  our  work  prepare, 
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si  -  lent  riv  -  er  ; 
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,-bors  will    be       in     our    Father's  em-ploy,  And  the 

dear  Fa-tlier's  will  shall  our    hearts      em-ploy,  And  the 

la-bors  will    be     free  from     all  al-loy,  And  the 
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lint-vest  we  reap  shall  be  one  of  joy,      O-ver  the  si-lent   riv-er, 
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O-ver  the  si-lent  riv  -  er. 
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JESUS  REIGNS  ALONE. 
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Rev.  J.  Fleming. 
„               Spirited. 

"And  thej 

■sang 

a  new  song  before  the  throne." — Rev.  14  :  3. 
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Ran-somed  mill-  ions  there  a  -  dore  him  For  the  won  -  ders 
May  we,  too,  there  on  -  ward  press- ing,  Strive  to  reach  that 
There  the        foe       shall  cease    from       spoil -ing,    There  the     wea  -  rv 
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Glo-  ry,glo-ry,  hal  -  le-lu  -jah,  Be  to  him  up-  on  the  throne.  '        '   » 

G'lo  -  ry,glo- ry,  hal  -  le-lu -jah,  (omit) Je-sus  reigns,  and  reigns  a-lone. 
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GLORIOUS  CITY 


1.  Glorious   cit 

2.  Glo-rious   cit 
D.  C.  Glo  -  rious    cii 


y, 


home  un-cloud-ed,    Where  conies  on  no  shade  of 

home  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Where  the  saints       shall  dwell  for 

home   un-cloud-ed,     Where   comes  on  no  shade   of 


night ; 
aye ; 
night ; 
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Where  no 
Crowns  of 


sun 
life, 


V      I 


j m ' 


or  moon     is    need  -ed,    With  their  fee     - 
and  palms  of    glo  -  ry,    Spot  -  less    robes 


ble,  fiick'ring     ray ; 
will  there    be     given; 


1 1 
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But      the    Lamb    of 
Hal  -  le   -     hi    -  jah, 
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God 
hal 
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ex  -   alt   -    ed, 

le    -    lu    -   jah 
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Fills    all 
'Tis     the 


heaven 

saints5 


with     end  -  less 
e    -    ter  -  nal 

A-       -e- 
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day. 
heaven. 


JESUS  HIGH  IN  GLORY.    (Infant  Class.) 


'The  little  ones  which  believe  on  me."— .Matt.  18:  6. 


Voilrraln. 


T.  M.  Miller. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  high  in  glo  -  ry,      Lend    a  list'ning  ear,  While  we  bow  be-fore  thee,     In  -  fant  praises  hear. 

2.  Tho' thou  art  so  ho  -  ly,  Heav'n's  almighty  King,  Thou  wilt  stoop  to  lis-  ten,    When  thy  praise  we  sing, 
o.  We    are    little  children,  Weak,  and  often  stray,  Savior,  guide  and  keep  us    In    the  heavenly  way. 


<  iios:i  s. 
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Hear  us,    loving  Sav-ior,  Hear  us  now,  we  pray,     Let   thy   Hp-ly  Spir-it      Dwell  with  us  to-day. 
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THE   PROMISE!)  REST. 


S.  Anna  Gordon. 


1  He  will  give  thee  rest." — Ex.  33';  14. 


Wilhelm. 
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1.  With  this  prom-ise,  lov  -  ing 

2.  Rest  he    giv   -  eth  to      the 

3.  Bear  us     up,      O    pre-cious 


fa 

wea 

S'av 


i 


-IS-- 


-  vor,    I       will  give  thee    rest, 

ry,     Rest    in    peace  be  -  low, 

-  ior!    Till  earth's  toils  are  past, 
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In  thy  vine-yard  here  we 
Rest  in  hope  when  all  is 
Then  receive    us    with    this 


7^ «— 1-« 


v££: 


i- 


1 


Copyrighted  by  XV.  W.  Whitney 


THE  SIN  BEARER. 

1  Who  his  own  self  bear  our  si>.s." — 1  Peter  2 ;  1i. 


00 


BLVHOJ.UEK. 


V 

1.  O      ev  -    er  -  bless  -ed   Mas  -  ter!  Thou  bear-er 

2.  Not  I,       but     thou,  my  Sav  -  ior,   Must  live    my 

3.  O     love,  that    pass  -  eth  knowledge !  O     grace,  di  - 


V 
of 
life 
vine 


fo 


m 


it^M 


e^e 


my    sin!  Whose  free  and     full 

for     me;  Not    mine,  but     thine,  the 

ly    free!  That  thou  should'st  seek  my 

(2- e 


s±r:C 
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give  -  ness,  Speaks  joy  and  peace  with  -  in; 
war  -  fare,  That  gains  the  vie  -  to  -  ry ; 
heart,  Lord,  And     give     thy  -  self    to        me! 


With  thy 
Not    mine, 

Not    mi 


m 


yet     rich  -  cr      bless  -  ing,       Un- 

but  thine,  the     bur    -  den        Of 

but  thine,  the     glo  -    ry,         My 


m 


V  $      I 

to  my  heart,  oh,  come!  Make  it  thy  eon  -  stant  dwelling.  Thy  sure  a  -  bid  -  ing  home, 
suff-'ring,  care,  and  loss ;  I  can  not  feel  its  weight,  Lord,  When  thou  dost  bear  my  cross, 
thankful  heart  shall  sing,  All  thine  and  thine  for  -  ev  -  er,  My  gra  -  cious  Lord  and  King! 
■f-    '    ■*"         m  I 

& 1 


ffic 


T 


f^F 


Copyrighted  by  W.  W.  Whitney 


^ 


i 


j.  e.  macy. 


¥-t± 


0  SWEET  PROMISE. 

He  remembereth  his  holy  promise." — Ps.  105  :  42. 


{Prize  Song.) 
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J.  C.  Macy. 
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1.  O     sweet  promise     so  price-less  and  free!  All     for    me,      all      for    me !  "Ask  arid    it   shall  be 

2.  O,       the  blessings     I     dai  -  ly     re-ceive!I  be-lieve,     I        be-lieve !  He   will  strengthen  and 

3.  lie  hath  made  me   so   hap  -  py     to-day!  I         can  say,      I       can  say,     Christ,  the  Sav-ior,    is 

e . . t^ft * e * *■ f: — 0 • e * ♦ . # — 


££ 
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— N- 


--N- 


«   BlOKl  S. 


dg&t 


giv  -  en  to  thee,  If  thou'lt  be  -  lieve  in 
he  will  re- lieve;  What  can  I  do  for 
with   me       al  -  way !        I        will      be       true     to 


him."  Sav 
him?  Sav 
him.       Sav 


ior  mine  !  Sav- 
ior mine !  etc. 
ior    mine !  etc. 


^  *  . ' i 


ior    mine ! 
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I       am  blest  with  thy  love  di-  vine  !  Joy   at     last,  peace  at    last,     Je  -  sus  hath  promised  me  ! 
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By  per.  D.  C.  Cook. 


WE  ARE  GOING  HOME. 


«V* 


"  They  shall  reign  forever  and  ever.' 

-s- 


-Rev.  22:  5. 


fc-1 


1.  We  are    go -ing  home  to  that'land  so    fair,  To    the  bright  and  blest  for-  ev  -  er,  To    the 

2.  We  are    go  -  ing  home  to      re-ceive  the  crown  Which  the  Lord  of  life  will  give   us,  And  to 

3.  We  are    go  -  ing  home,  and  the  time  draws  near  When  we'll  cross  the  cold,  dark  river;        But  his 
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home  where  many  mansions  are,  Where  the  saints  are  parted  nev  -  er. 
hear  his  blessed  words, "Well  done,"  When  the  Master  shall  receive  us. 
rod     and  staffour  hearts  will  cheer,  Blessed  be  his  name  for  -  ev  -  er! 


Go-  ing  home,  we're 

Going  home, 
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go  -  ing  home,  To    the  promised  "New  Je  -  ru  -sa  -  lem." 

we're         going  home,  Where  we'll  (omit) part  no  more  for  -  ev  -  er. 
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UP  AND  LABOR. 

'  The  harvest  truly  is  great,  but  the  laborers  are  few. 


W.  A.  O. 


nest  -    ly         call  -  ing,      For       tlie 
v  ad  -    vane  -  ine,     'Tis         the 
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d.  a  Up, 


vest 


rip'  -  ning,     And  there's 
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a-  way,  then 
and  work  in 
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6u?z  -  dance   for     your  hands     to      do. 
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It 
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-5- 


liar -vest      is     rip'  -  ning.  And  there's  work  in        a-  bun-dance  For    your   hands       to         do. 
I        will      re-pay     thee,"  Un    -    to     you      is      the   prom  -  ise,    Oh,     hear      and         o    -     bey. 
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UP  AND  LABOR.    Concluded. 
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A     crown     of       re    -   joic   -   ing,        a      crown      of  re   -    joic  -  ing     The      Mas  -   ter     will 
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give     thee,      the        Mas  -   ter       will      give      thee,     All      pure,       un    -de     -    fil     -     etl, 
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fil  -    ed,      all      pure,    un    -  de  -    fil    -     ed,    which    fades     not 
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1.  O  day 

2.  Thou    art 

3.  To    -   clay 


0  DAY  OF  REST. 


(Opening.) 


■  My  flesh  shall  rest  in  hope." — Ps.  16 :  9. 


:& 


=--=£ 
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of 
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rest      and      glad  -   ness, 
cool  -  ing     fount    -    ain 


0 
In 


(lav 
life's 


of        joy 
drv,     drear 


wea   -   rv 


tions 


The   heav'n   -  h 


light, 
sand; 
falls; 
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O  balm  of  care 
From  thee,  like  Pis 
To         ho     -     lv  con 


and       sad    -    ness,    Most    beau 

gah's  mount   -    ain,    We       view 

vo    -    ca   -     tions    The      voice 
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of 


ful  and 
prom  -  ised 
mer   -    cy 


bright ! 

land. 
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On       thee 

O         day 

Where  gos 


the        high     and       low    -    ly        Be    -    fore        the 
of  sweet     re    -     flee    -    tion,      O  day  of 

pel         light      is        glow   -    ing       With  pure        and 
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throne  do 
ho  -  ly 
ra    -    diant 
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love, 

beam 
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In         rapt  -  urous  songs 
From   earth         to       joys 
"With     soul    -     re  -  fresh 


on 

a 

ing 


high, 
bove! 
streams. 
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ALONE,  YET  NOT  ALONE. 

"And  vet  I  am  not  alone."— John  10:  32. 
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1.  The  pearl  that  worldlings  cov   -   et  Is  not  the  pearl    for    me,  Its  beau  -  ty    fades      as 

2.  The  crown  that  decks  the  mon  -  arch  Is  not  the. crown  for    me,  It  daz  -  zles  but         a 

3.  The  road   that  ma  -  ny  trav    -    el  Is  not  the  road   for    me,  It  leads     to   death    and 
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<[iiick  -  ly  As  sun-shine  on  the 
mo  -  ment,  Its  bright-ness  soon  will 
sor    -   row,      It     leads     to    mis  -  er    • 


sea ; 
flee ; 

v; 


But  there's  a  pearl  sought  by  the  wise,  'Tis 
But  there's  a  crown  pre  -  pared  a  -  bove  For 
But  there's    a   road    that     leads     to      God,    'Tis 


called  the  pearl  of  great  -  est  price ;  Oh,  that's  the  pearl  for  me!  Oh,  that's  the  pearl  for  me! 
all  who  walk  in  hum  -  ble  love  For-ev  -  er  bright 'twill  be ;  Oh,  that's  the  erown  for  me! 
marked  by  Je  -  sus'  pre-cious  blood,  The  pas-sage   here     is    free;  Oh,    that's  the  road   for    me! 
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THE  PEARL  FOR  ME.    Concluded. 
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Oh,   that's  the    pearl!  Oh,  that's  the  pearl  for  me! 

Oh,   that's  the   crown!  Oh,  that's  the  crown  for  me 

Oh,   that's  the    road!  Oh,  that's  the  road  for  me! 
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that's  the  pearl  for  me! 
that's  the  crown  for  me! 
that's  the  road  for    me! 
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Oh,  that's  the  pearl,  the  precious  pearl ! 
Oh,  that's  the  cr»wn,  the  precious  crown ! 
Oh, that'sthe  road,  the  roy  -  al  road! 

SAVIOR,  JESUS! 

Mrs.  Carmichael.  "  Rejoicing  in  hope."— Rom.  12  :  22. 


Harry  Sanders. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,     Je    -   sus!      pass     not      by;        Turn     on      me        thy        lov    -    nig 

2.  Sav  -  ior,     Je    -    sus!     from      a    -   bove,    Touch   me    with      thy       hand      of 


eye ; 
love : 
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my   heart    with       sor   -   row     pressed ;   Sav  -  ior, 
.  it     wipe        a    -     way      my     tears;        Sav  -  ior, 
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Je    -   sus!     give      me      rest. 
Je    -    sus!    calm     mv      fears. 
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CITY  LIKE  A  BRIDE. 


Lillian  Grafton  Pence.       "  For  here  we  have  no  continuii 
n              .SOLO  to  be  auiitr  l>.v  (hp  school. 

•g  city . ' ' 

— HEB 

.  23 :  11. 
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1.  There's  a     cit     -      y      like         a      bride,   far 

2.  In         that  cit     -      y      clear       as     light  there's 

3.  Here    are  hearts  grown  old      with  fears;  here 

4.  Oh,       how  cheer  -  ing      is         the  thought,  to 
n 

be  -  }Tond 
a     man  - 
are    eyes 
my    soul 

— #^ — - — 

the    swell 
sion     fair 
grown  dim 
with-  bless 

-  ing    tide,      And     mine 
and  bright,  He         pre- 
with  tears,    But         no 
ing  fraught,  While  mine 
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eyes    srre      ev    -  er     tarn  -  ing  t'ward  its   gates; 

pared  for      me  in  -  side      the  pear  -  ly    gates ; 

cares  per- plex  be  -  yond     the   bless  -  ed    gates; 

eyes    are      ev    -  er    turn  -  ing  t'ward  its  gates ; 
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For  there's  rest  and  peace  with  -  in     for       the 
So      my     long-  ing  eyes       1     turn,  while  my 
There    a  -  like  the  rich     and  poer  find        a 
That   for      me    and    all     be  -  side,    all     for 
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CITY  LIKE  A  BRIDE.    Concluded. 
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Bless  -  ed  home,  thou  cit  -  v      like      a    bride,  Ileav'nlv  home    be-vond  the  swell-ing  tide,  Oh,  there's 
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rest  and  peace  with-in  for  the  soul  that's  free  from  sin,  In  the  cit-y     just  beyond  the  swell-ing  tide. 


iebo  ana  peace  wun-m  ior  tne  sow  mars  ireeirom  sin,  in  tne  cit-y     just  Deyona  tne  sweu-mg  tiue. 
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GUARD  THE  HEART. 

"  The  eyes  of  the  L^rd  are  in  every  place." — Pkov.  15 ;  3. 
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1.  Chris-  tian  sol  -  dier,  wake  from  sleep-ing,  Or        thy  trust   be  -  tray, 

2.  Fel  -    low  sol  -  diers,  Je  -  su-s      told    us,    Watch-ful   ev  -    er      be, 

3. .  Coni  -  stani    ev  -  er     in        en-  deav-or,    Rest      we  need   not    crave, 
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foe  comes  creep-ing,  Rouse  thee  for  the  fray. 
c:in  be  -  hold  us,  Glad  our  ranks  to  see. 
blest   for  -  ev  -    er,    Crowns  a  -  wait    the  brave. 


Guard  the  heart,    for  sin        is       read- 
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Let    the  watch  be  firm    and    steady,      Vic 


—V- 


+-i —  <— 


'J     u- 


t 


*= 


to 

♦ 


ry 


Copyrighted  by  W.  \V.  Whitney, 


to 


tr-^ 


i 


FOUNTAIN  OF  GRACE. 
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"With  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life 
p    Jj      Moderalo. 

"— Ps.  3i:  9 
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C.  Hall. 
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2.  As 
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ount-ain     of      life     and 
soon    as      in     him     we 
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OIVWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

'  I  press  towards  the  mark."— Phil.  3 :  14.  James  R.  Murray  by  per 
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1.  On  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -  diers,  Marcli-ing      as       for   war,        With   the  cross     of       Je  -  sus, 

2.  Like     a    might -y        ax  -  my      Moves  the  Church  of  God;       Broth-ers,    are      we    tread -ing 

3.  On  -  ward,  then,  ve      peo  -  pie,     Join      our     hap  -  py  throng ;    Blend  with  ours  your  voi  -  ces, 

k-*-!* m ^— r  f2 P r  P 2 2 P— r  f2-^ 1  1 .  *  * 


is—* 


A»- 


f=tF=f 


m 


-*T»-1- 


v- 


&=£=*& 


4= 


SEE 


Go  -  ing  on  be  -  fore ;  Christ,  the  Koy  -  al 
Where  the  saints  have  trod ;  We  are  not  di 
In  tri-umph-ant     song;     Glo    -    ry,  praise,  and 
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Mas-ter,  Leads    a  -  gainst  the  foe, 

vi  -  ded,  All       one     bod  -    y  we, 

hon  -  or,  Un    -    to    Christ  the  King, 
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For-ward      in    -   to      bat  -  tie,       See      his     ban  -  ner 
One      in    hope    and    d-oc- trine,     One     in     char  -   i 
This  thro'  count-less      a  -    ges,       Men  and     an  -  gels 
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On  -  ward,  Christian    sol  -  diers 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS.    Concluded. 
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UNKNOWN  COUNTRY.    (Chant.) 

"A  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly."— Heb.  11 :  1G. 
-PP- 


W.  A.  Ogdek. 
C"re». 


m 


1.  Where  is  that  unknown  country? 

I  whispered    .         .         .         . 

2.  Along  that  shining  country,  The 

peaceful . 


sad    and 


low; 


§sfe 


\^=n 


riv  -  ers    flow, 


That  strange  and  awful  country,  To 

which  I 
And  in  that  wondrous  country,  The 

tree  of .         .         ... 
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life     dc/tli     grow. 


f= 


^m 


M 


w 


% 


^=3t 


±fe 


36 


22T 


«'- 


*E3 


««— 


g — rt 


Out  of  the  unknown  cor, 

voice  came 
And  then  into  the  country,  Of 


ijitry, 


which  I 
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sq/i!     and 


low: 

know; 


Oil,  pleasant  is  that  coun- 
try, And .         .         .         . 

The  everlasting  country, 
With        . 
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WE  ARE  DRIFTING  AWAY. 

"  A  rest  to  the  people  of  God." — John  5  :  6. 

-tm : : — ; : K 
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Dr.  I.  F.  McCormick. 


-h-* 


5cc 


1.  We  are  drift-ing    a-way  o'er  the  dark  roll-ing  tide  Of    the     o  -  cean   of  life    so     deep  and   so  wide; 

2.  We  are  drift-ing    a-way— we've  the  anchor  of    hope  And  the  ca  -  ble  of  faith  with  the  o-eean  to  cope; 

3.  We  are  drift-ing  away  from  the  shores  of  the  world,  But  our  ban-ner   of  love  shall  be  ev-er  unfurled; 
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We  are  has- ten-ing  on      to    that  beau-ti  -  fill  shore  Where  the  tempest  and  trials     of     life   are  o'er. 
Tho'  the  storm  sweepeth  o'er  us,  'tis  ev-er      in   vain,  With  the  armor  of  truth  we  our  strength  sustain. 
Soon  we'll  join  those  we  love  where  the  parting  is  o'.^r,  That  have  drifted  away  to  that  bright,  bright  shore. 
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Drift- 
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ward,  onward  o'er  the  rolling  sea,  Drifting  on  -  ward,  onward  to  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty; 
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WE  ARE  DRIFTING  AWAY.    Concluded 


But  we'll  breast  the  foaming  tide  Till  we  reach  the  oth  -  er  side,  Till  we    an-chor  safe      at    home. 
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INVITATION,    lis  &  10s. 

"  Come  uiilo  me,  all  ye  that  labor."— Matt.  11  :  2S. 


W.  A.  O. 


1.  Come  un-to     me  when  shadows  darkly  gather,      'When  the  sad  heart  is  weary  and      drs-tressed  ; 
2.  Ye  who  have  mourned  when  the  spring  flowers  were  taken,  When  the  ripe  fruit  hung  richly  to  the  ground; 
3.  Large  are  the  mansions  in  my  Father's  dwelling,    Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never    dim  ; 


Seek  -  ing  for  comfort  from  your  heavenly  Father,  Ccme  un-to     me  and  I  will  give    j'ou    rest. 
When  the  loved  slept  in  brighter  homes  to  waken,  Where  their  pale  brows  with  spirit  wreathes  were  crowned. 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in  holy     ran  -  sic   sweMing,     Soft  are  the  tones  which  raise  rtlie  heavenly  hymn. 
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Hoffman. 
Spirited. 
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HE  WILL  GIYE  US  VICTORY. 

"Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God."— Eph.  6 :  7. 

».i        k     -N- 


E.  B.  Smith. 
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1.  In      the     ar-mor  of    God  to     the    bat -tie   we  will    go,     In    the     ar  -  mor    of  God    we   will 

2.  In      the  name  of  our   Ged  we  will  take  the  sword  and  shield,  In  the  name    of     our  God    we   will 

3.  With  the  help  of  the  Lord  we    go  forth  with  ar-mor  bright,  With  the  help    of    the  Lord  we   will 

4.  Comrades,  join  in  our  ranks  and  en -dure  the   bat-tie's  heat,  Till  the   tri-  umpb  of  earth  shall  be 
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con  -  quer    ev  -  'ry      foe, 
sure  -  ly      win    the     field, 
tri  -  umph  for      the    right, 
fi    -    nal    and    com  -  plete, 
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of       heav'n  our  strength  will 
of      heav'n  our  strength  will 
of       heav'n  our  strength  will 
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I).  S.  And   the         God '     of      heav'n     our    strength   will        be,       And 

Fine.       CHORUS.   .  ,,,,». S. 


r  ■  !■*■■         * 


4- 


-!- 


m 


rft=rt 


y — y- 


-9-  ' 


m 


give   us    vie  -  to  -  ry.       He  will  give  ns  vie  -  to  -   rv, 
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A    glo  -  rious  vie  -  to   -    ry. 
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give  us    vie  -   to  -   ry. 
By  per. 
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Antlanle. 


ROYAL  INVITATION. 

"  Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved,  all  the  ends  of  the  earth.  "—Isaiah  14  : 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Pil-grim,  burdened  with  thy  sin,     Come  this  way   to       Zi  -  on  s  gate  ; 

2.  Hark!  it  is  the  Bridegroom's  voice;  Wel-conie,  pil-grim,  to     thy  rest; 

3.  Ho  -  ly    pil-grim,  what  for  thee    In         a  world  like  this  re- main? 
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There,  till  nier-cy  let  thee 
Now  with-in  the  gate  re- 
From  thy  guarded  breast  shall 
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in,  Knock  and  weep  and  watch  and  wait ;  Knock,  he  knows  the  sinner's  cry;  Weep,  be  loves  the 
joice,  Safe  and  sealed,  and  bought  and  blest;  Safe  from  all  the  lures  of  vice,  Sealed  by  signs  the 
flee      Fear  and  shame,  and  doubt  and  pain;  Fear,  in  hope    of  heaven  shall  fly;  Shame,  from  glo-ry's 

-9- 
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mourn-er's  tears;  Watch,  for  sav  -  ing  grace  is 
chos  -  en  know  ;  Bought  by  love,  and  life  the 
view      re  -  tire;    Doubt     in      cer  -  tain  rapt-nre 


nigh,     Wait   till   heavenly 
price,     Blest  the  might- y 
die,      Pain     in     end  -  less 
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Slits.  SI.  A.  KiDiir.i!. 


THINE  EYE  CAN  SEE. 

"  Thine  eye  shall  behold."— Isa.  3:3  :  17. 


T.  E.  Perk iks,  by  per. 
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1.  Dear    Sav  -  ior,   all 

I      think 

or     do, 

Thine 

eye 

can 

see; 

My      ma  -  nv  wants,  my 

i         2.  Do    clouds   ob-scure 
1         3.  When  eve-ning  shad  - 

my    morn- 

ing    sun?     Thine 

eye 

can 

see; 

Do  friends  for-sake     me 

ows    o'er 

me  creep, 

Thine 

eye 

can 

see; 

When   on      my   pil  -  low 

4.  If       I         will  serve 

thee    day 

by  day,      Thine 

eye 

can 

see : 

If     from    thy  pleas -ant 
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too,  Thine  eye 

one?  Thine  eye 

sleep,  Thine  eye 

stray,  Thine  eve 
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can 
can 
can 
can 


see ;  Wher-e'er       I  dwell     it      mat   -   ters     not'.      My 

see;  Have     I        no  home,  no      rest   -    ing  place?  Still 

see;  I     thank  thee     for     thy  watch  -  ful    care,      How 

spf  •  Oh,    take     my  heart,  my     will       sub  -  due,      And 
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home      a     pal  -  ace     or  a     cot,  Thank  God!  whateV-er    be    my   lot,  Thine  eye   can  sec. 

o    -    pened-1  are  thine  arms  of  grace,  The  tear    of     sor-row    on    my  face  Thine  eye   can*see. 

sweet    thy    ten  -  der  love  to  share,  And  know  that  ev-'ry  grief    I    bear  Thine  eye   can  see. 

may       I      ev   -   er   keep  in  view,  That  all     I  think  and  all      I      do    Thine  eye   can  see. 
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THINE  EYE  CAN  SEE.    Concluded. 
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Thine  eye  can  see.        Thine  eye  can  see ;  Thank  God !  whatev-er  be    my  lot,  Thine  eye  can     see. 
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WHO  IS  THIS? 
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,     Slow. 


"  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  King  of  the  Jews. 
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-John  19 
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1.  Who     is    this      in     si-lence  bending  O'er     a   dark,    se-pulchral  cave?  Sympa  -  thet -  ic     sor-row 

2.  When  the  pangs  of     tri  -  al   seize  us,   When  the  waves  of  sor  -  row  roll,    I     will     lay  my  head  on 
sys  wept;  that  tear  of     sor-row  Is        a     leg    -    a  -  cy      of    love;  Yes-ter-day,  to-day,  to; 


Je 


blending  Willi  the  tears  around  that  grave;  Christ  the  Lord  is  standing  by,  At  the  tomb  of 
Je  -  sus,  Pil  -  low  of  the  troubled  soul;  Sure-ly  none  can  feel  like  thee,  Weeping  one  of 
mor-row,  He  the  same  doth  ev-er  prove;  Thou  art  all   in    all     to     me,     Liv-ing  one  of 


Betha-ny! 
Betha-ny ! 
Betha-ny! 
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BUT  JVOW  I  AM  FREE. 

-'  If  the  Son  shall  make  you  free,  ye  shall  be  free  indeed."— Rom.  5:  15. 


mt. 
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1.  Great  was 

2.  Bit    -    ter 

3.  Bright  is 


the      pain      that       lie 
the  draught  which  they 
the     crown   that       is 
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gave 
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fered, 
him, 
fered, 
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Spot  -  less 


W.  w.  Whitney. 


the  bur  -  den 
the  crown  that 
the   robe    I'll 


he 
lie 
re 


bore ; 
wore ; 
eeive: 


ife^1 


-V 


l^t 


sS 


-N S- 


» 


— fs- 


i-^—f—j. 


CHORUS. 
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Great  were  the  tri  -  als    my     Sav-ior  passed  thro'  To       o  -  pen  death's  darken'd  door,   f  But  now    I'm 

Heav-y     the  cross  up  -  on      Cal  -  va  -  ry's  hill,   For  me,  which  my  Sav  -  ior     bore,  t And  un    -to 

Man-sions  of   rest    he    will    give  un  -  to      me,    If  on  -  ly     I'll  look  and     live. 
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free,    I      am  free!       Je  -  sus  hath  purchased  sal  -  va  -  tion, 
me,    un  -  to    me,     (omit) "  Come,"  is  the  blest  in  -  vi   -    ta  -  tioii. 
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COMING,  CHRIST,  OUR  SAYIOR. 
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(In/ant  Class.) 


"  Seek  those  things  which  are  above." — Col.  3 :  1. 
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1.  Coming,  we're  com-ing,    O    Christ,  our    Sav  -  ior,    Ear-  ly  we're  seek-ing  Thy    love 

2.  Coining,  we're  com-ing  With  songs  of     glad  -  ness,   Je-sus,   our    Sav-ior,  Thy   name 

3.  Coming,  we're  com-ing,  Thy     in  -    vi  -    ta  -  tion, "  Suf-fer    the  children,"  We  glad 

'  i 


to 
to 
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know; 

praise: 

hear; 


In-  to  thy  tem-ple  with  Hearts  of  glad  -  ness,  Cheer-ful 
Thanking  thee,  lov-ing  tliee  For  thy  kind  -  ness,  Which  in 
Com-ing    to    dweil  with  thee,  Blest  Re-deem  -  er,    When    in 


ly,  cheer-ful  -  ly,     We      will     go. 
thy   mer-  cy  hath  Crown'd  our  days. 
thy   king-dom  thou  Draw  -est    near. 


PILGRIM'S  PRAYER. 


"  Evening,  morning,  and  at  noon  will  I  pray.' 
j_  I  »«~.  CHORUS. 
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1.  Guide  me,      oh,     thou  great     Je   -    lio-vah!     Pil  -  grim  through    this       bar   -   ren       land; 

2.  ()    -    pen,      Lord,  the   c'rys  -  tal       fountain  Whence    the      heal    -    ing  streams     do        flow; 
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Arranged. 
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Hold    me        with     thy      power  -  ful      hand ; 
Lead    me        all        my        jour  -  ney   through ; 

J.   J*       I 
_  K    ^—  -5-    ■*■         • 
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Hold  me  with  thy 
Lead  me  all  my 


Bread  of  heav     -     en 
Strong  De-liv      «     'rei 


Bread  of    Heav 
strong  De  -  liv 


rer, 


Feed  me  till 
Be   thou  still 


§*= 


I  want  no   more, 

my  strength  and  shield. 

t-  f  ,r 


Sr 


Bread  of  heav-en, 
Strong  De-liv-'rer, 


Bread  of  heav-en, 
strong  De-liv-'rer, 
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Feed  me   till     I 
Be  thou  still  my 
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ANGEL'S  PROCLAMATION. 
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Fanny  J.  Qrosby.  "Unto  you  is  born  this  day  in  the  city  of  David  a  King."— Jer.  19:  13.  Theo.  K.  Perkins,  by  per. 
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1.  Hark  !  the  mighty  tones  sublime, Trumpet  tongues  of  olden  time,  Breathing  on  the  silent  air,  Shouting  glory 

2.  Mourning  captive,  cease  thy  tears;  Lo!  the  promised  day  appears,  Thro'  the  misty  vale  of  night.  Bursting  in  a 

3.  Now  with  healing  in  her  wings,  Hark!  a  white-robed  angel  sings, "Mortals  from  the  realms  above,  I  have  borne  my 
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ev-ery- where !  Hark!  a -gain  their  joy  -  ful  sound  Rings  a  -  far,  the  earth  around  ;  While  a  vast,  a- 
flood  of  light;  Oh,  what  wondrous  things  are  done  By  the  Father,  thro'  the  Son!  Oh,  the  smile  of 
harp  of  love;  Hal  -  le  -  In  -  jab!  sing  with     roe,    Hail  our  greatest    iu  -  bi  -  lee!    Sing  in  pur  -  est, 
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Fine.      CHORUS. 
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dor-ing  throng,  Catch  the  strain,  and  join  the  son^ 
pard'aing  grace,  Beaming     in  the    Sav-ior's  face.  Un-to  us  a  child  is  given  ;  Open  now  the  gates  of  heav*n; 
sweet-eat  lays,  On    this     ho  -  ly    day    of    days."  ■ 
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man   re-stored,  Thro7  the  birth  of  Christ  the  Lord. 
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TRAVELING  HOME. 

Gathering  together  unto  him."— 2  Thess.  2:  I. 


J.  B.  Ferguson. 


fi'ti      «*■ 

1       ]       |       , 

=£%^z 

-1 — 
-# — 

— J 1        -N       -N 

— 4 « ^-T B-J 

-• 4 •' P K- 

— I 1 1 0—^ — K- 

--! 1 

~4 4- 

— d — sr-^- 

-^ — i 1_ 

— J m — 

|J..i  , 

2.  A     h 

3.  Ourl 

-* — 

ome 
onie 
ome 

■*. 

-yr— 

— 0 0 *0~ 0p~  -* * * *     .     *J 

in  heaven,  what  ;i    joy  -  fill  thought  As   we  1 
in  heaven  when  our  pleasures    fade,     And  our 
in  heaven,  oh      the  glori-ous    home,  And  the  ' 

■f-        f"     '■£.    -       r          ,          m         *■•   . 

w w *-*-*■     0 « 0      0  •  4 

-5 w 5 4-.-m J 5 * — 

lum-bly      toil     in     our  wea  -  ry      lot, 
wealth  and  fame   in     the  dust  are    laid; 
Spir  -  it,    joined  with  the  Bride,  says  come, 
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With  our  hearts  opprass'd  and  with  an -guish  driv"n,Fromourhomebe  -  low  to  our  home  in  heav'n. 
When  our  strength  decays  and  our  health  is  riv'n,  We  are  hap  -  py  still  with  our  home  in  heav'n. 
Come  and  seek    his  face,  and     your  sins  for  -giv'n,    And    re-joice  in     hope     of  your  home  in  heav'n. 


PS 


■0-      ■#- 


♦  HOKUS. 


~0   •   4     0  *  W~ W 

Trav'ling  on      .     .     .       so  glad  and  free  To  a  home 

trav'lingon,  so  glad  and  free,  To  a  home 


for  vou  and  me,  for  von  and  me. 
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TRAVELING  HOME.    Concluded. 
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Come  and  join     .     .     .       our  hap-py  band,  our  hap-  py  band  Marching  to    the    prom-ised    land. 
Come  and  join 
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GATHER  THE  CHERISHED  ONES.    (Funerals.) 


Slonl}. 


'  Blessed  arc  the  dead  which  die  in  the  Lord. 


-Rev.  14 :  13. 


~T- 


1.  Ciather    the  cherished  ones  Home  to  their  rest,  Strew  the    pale   ros 

2.  Weep  for  the  cherished  ones,IIaIlow  with  tears  Graves  which  the  loves 

3.  Sav  -  ior,  our  cherished  ones  Welcome  on  high,  With  him     for  -  ev 

-» — -* 1 — 

-0 1 — 
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es Ov  -  er  the  breast ; 
of  Lost  ones  en -dears; 
er    No     more     to     die: 


Like  them  in    beau 
Trust   to  their   pil    - 
May    we,  dear  Fa    - 

•#-■#-■#■      -»9- 


-  ty  Flowers  de  -  cay, 
low  Gen-tly  the  dead, 
ther,    When  life  is  o'er, 


When  the  heart's  earthly  joy  Fa«-eth  a  -  way. 
An  -  gels  from  heav-en  will  Watch  o'er  their  bed. 
Meet  them     in    glo  -  ry,    to     Part     nev-er  more. 
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GO  AND  INQUIRE. 


:  Inquire  of  the  Lord  for  me."— 2  Chron.  12  :  2fi- 
- *  '      1  1     : N— 


Ogden. 


3^ 


1.  Searching     the     Script-ures,    the       bless  -  ed      Scriptures,     Seek  -  ing     the        Sav  -  ior     day     by 

2.  Searching     the     Script-ures,    the       bless  -  ed      Scriptures,     Seek  -  ing      to         know  the  heav'nly 

3.  Searching     the     Script-ures,     the       bless -ed      Scriptures,     Seek  -  ing    the        wand'rers  by       the 
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day,  Striving  to  learn  the 

way,  Try  -ing  to  reach  the 

way,  Try -ing  to  point  a 
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wondrous  sto  -   rv,  What  does  the  bless -ed  Bi 

gold -en  cit   -    y,  What  does  the  bless -ed  Ei 

soul    to  Je  -  sns,  What  does  the  bless-ed  Bi 
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hie  say? 
ble       say? 
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Go  and     in  -  quire, 
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the  King  comuiand-eth,  Ask    of     the     Lord 
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Go  and   inquire,  the  King  command-eth, 


T   v    y    v    i      y  ' 

Ask  of    the  Lord  for  me  and 


^=f 


Copyrighted  by  W.  W.  Whitney,  A.  D.  1880. 


GO  AND  INQUIRE.    Concluded. 

thee;  Knock  at  the  o      -         -      pen  door  of  mer  -  cy,  Where  there  ispar     - 
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don  full  and     free. 
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I'M  THINE,  FOREVER  THINE. 

"  My  beloved  is  mine  and  I  am  his." — Song  of  sol.  2 :  16. 
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1.  No  more  my  own,  Lord   Je  -   sus,  Bought  with  thy     pre  -  cious  blood,    I     give   thee  but  thine 

2.  I     give      the  love    the    sweet -est      Thy      goodness  grants   to       me;      Oh,  take  and  make  it 

3.  Outside      the  camp  to       suf  -  fer,     With  -  in      the     vale     to      meet,    And  hear  the  soft -est 
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D.  S.   With    light    and    love 

Fine. 
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So 


with  thee,  Lord 
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fash  -  ion,  form  and 
fash  -  ion,  form  and 
fash  -    ion,  form  and 


fill  me, 
fill  me, 
fill      me, 
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for    -    ev    -     er      thine. 
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THE  LAND  THAT  NO  MORTAL  MAY  KNOW. 


For  here  we  have  no  abiding  city." — Heb.  23  :  14. 


Wilbur  A.  Christy. 
3t 
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1.  This  world    has  full  ina-ny      a      scene  of      de-light,    Its      pleasures   un-ceas  -  ing  -  ly       flow; 

2.  'Tis    therefrom  the  throne  springs  the  river   of    life,      It       flows  and  for  -  ev  -  er    will      flow: 

3.  There,  too,    are    the  loved  ones,  our  glo  -  ri  -  fied  dead,  Whose  mem-o  -  ries  still  brightly      glow  : 
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er     hv   far,  and  more  blessed    and  bright, 

Is 

the  land  that  no   mor-tal 

may   kniTw  ; 

Its  waves 

as  thev  roll  are  with  mel 

-  o  -  dy    rife 

In 

the  land  that  no   mor-tal 

may   know; 

Their  spii 

-its     to    that  bless-ed    ha- 

ven  have  fled, 

To 

the  land  that  no   mor-tal 

may  know; 
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No     dark-ness     is  there,  and  no    fount-ain    of   day      Can  beau-  ty     or   splen-dor  be   -  stow; 

And  there    on     its   mar-gin,  with  leaves  ev -er  green,     Its    fruits  heal-ing  sick-ness  and  woe, 

Oh,     who  would  not  wish,  as   he     gaz  -  es       a-bove,      A  -  way  from  earth's  sor-rows  to  go! 
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THE  LAND  THAT  NO  MORTAL.    Concluded. 
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The  pres-ence  of  him  who  ere  -  a  -  ted  each  ray  Lights  the  land  that  no  mor-tal  may  know. 
The  fair  tree  of  life  in  its  glo  -  ry  is  seen  In  the  land  that  no  mor-tal  may  know. 
And  share    in     the  peace,  and  the  jov,  and  the  love,      Of      the  land  that  no  mor-tal  may    know. 
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The     land  that  no  mor-tal    may  know  (may  know),  The    land  that  no  mor-tal    may      know; 
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Oh,    who  would  not  dwell  on  that  hean-ti  -  ful  shore,     In    the  land  that  no    mor-tal   may    know! 
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\V.  A.  O. 

I  low  inc. 


THRONGING  THY  TEMPLE. 

"  Serve  him  dnv  and  night  in  his  temple." — Rev.  7 :  15. 


Geo.  C.  Hhgg. 
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1.  Thronging     the     tern  -  pie     like    those     of    old,     Sav  -  ior,    we       en  -    ter      thy      ten  -  der  fold, 

2.  Thronging    the     tern  -  pie    with    tune  -  ful    lays,    Sav  -  ior,    we       of    -   fer     thee     grate-ful  praise, 

3.  Thronging    thy  .  tem  -  pie       in   heav'n    at     last,     Aft  -   er      the      tri  -    als       of       earth  are  past, 
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Here  in  thy  pres-ence  we  glad  -  ly  meet,  Bow-ing  he  -  fore  thy  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
For  thy  com  -  pas  -  sion  and  ten  -  der  care,  Which  thro'  thy  mer-cy,  O  Lord,  we  share. 
Fa  -    ther     in      Iieav  -  en,      oh,     may    we        be       Thronging   thy  courts  in      e   -    ter  -  ni  -    ty. 
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Thronging    the     tem- pie       of      par    -     a-    dise,  Thronging     thy       courts  be  -  yond    the    skies, 
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THRONGING  THY  TEMPLE.    Concluded. 
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We  through  the  mer  -  its 


of  Christ  would  be   Throng-ing     the  courts   of 
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11   Devotional 
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"  I'M  TRUSTING  IN  HIS  WORD." 

"O  Lord,  my  God,  in  thee  do  I  put  my  trust."— Ps.  7:  2. 
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WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT. 


(First  Prize  Piece.) 


W.  A.  C. 
n            Fluffing. 

"  I  am  the  light  of  the  world." 

—John  9:  5. 

W.  A.  Christy. 
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1.  List    to 

2.  Walk  in 

3.  Walk  in 

4.  Walk  in 
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Mes  -  sage      of      mer  -  cy  that  comes  from     a  -  bove,    Hear  what  the     Sav  -  ior       is     say    -    ing. 
Wan  -  der  -  ing  blind  -  ly     in  night's  gloom  and  shades,  Heed-less   of      dan  -  gers      be  -  side       you. 
Heav  -  y      your    bur -dens  and  press-  ing    your  need,    Dark    is     the  night-time     and  drear   -   y. 
Lead  -  ing      us       on       to    the     long    prom-ised   land,    Lead  -  ing  from  earth  up       to     heav   -    en. 
--#-•■#--*-■»-        -        -0-  .-.--  _•*-■*:      ^     - 


£=&=£=!?=&=$ 


t=± 


i 


4'IIOKI'S. 


s     s 


^=£t 


s 


j_?_ 


Walk 


in       the       light, 
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Fol  -  low  the  steps 
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of       the     Sav  -  ior, 
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^S  Walk   in      the     light, 

A  lesson  Hymnal.    By  per. 


Walk   in      the     light, 


WALK  IN  THE  LIGHT.    Concluded. 
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Walk  in     the      light    for  -  ev 
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Walk  in      the    light, 


Walk    in      the     light, 


COME,  YE  SINNERS. 


fegEgg 


9 


"  To  you  is  the  word  of  this  salvation  sent."— Acts  13 :  26. 

CHORUS.    V 
Kino.     I  -K 


^ 


«-3 


SS 


2r5-* 


p- 


T5*- 


^# «-. 0  0    .        0 — 


1.  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and  need-y,  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore;  "^ 

Je-  bus  read-y  stands  to    save  you,  Full     of      pit  -  y,     love  and  pow'r.  J  Turn  to      the  Lord,  and 
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.D.  C.  Glo-ry,  lion  -  or,    and   sal-va  -  lion,  Clirist  the  Lord    is     come    to   reign. 
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W- 


z 


seek     sal   -  va  -  tion, Sound  the  praise   of    his    dear    name; 
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2  Now,  ye  needy,  come,  and  welcome, 

God's  free  bounty  glorify; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth, 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him.  > 
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CAST  THY  BREAD  UPON  THE  WATERS, 


"  Cast  thy  bread  upon  the  waters,  for  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days."— Ecc.  11:  1. 
Rev.  Robt.  Edgae. 
Spirited. 
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1.  Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on      the      wa  -  ters, 

2.  Sow  the     seed  in    life's  young  morn-ing, 

3.  Work  for  God  will  nev  -  er       per  -  ish, 


by  and 
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You    will    find       it      by  and    by; 
Ere     the     ris  -   ing  sun     is    high; 
Work  for  souls  should  nev-er    end; 
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Let   not    faith  a 
Let  good  fruits  be 
Pray'r  for  sin  -  ners 
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Time  will  tell  the  iov-ful  sto 

4'IKMCl'K. 

h — tr 


n, 


^ 


■«--?■ 


:=K— fj — 


§-bj- 


mo-ment  fal-ter,    God  will   bring  the  bless- ing  nigh. 

still    a  -  dorn-ing     Will- ing  hearts  and  hands  that  try.    Time  will  tell 

God  will  cher-ish,    And     a      hap-  py    an-  swersend. 
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joy  -  ful    sto  -  ryr 
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Deeds  of  love  can  ne'er  be  lost, 
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Deeds  of  love     can       ne'er  be  lost;  Here  in    time  or  there  in     glo  -  rv  They  shall  far  outweigh  the  cost. 
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TWO  LITTLE  HANDS. 

'  To  him  that  worketh  is  reward."— Rom.  4  :  4 
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W.  A.  Ogden. 
Firs!.  Prize  Piero. 


1.  I've    two     lit  -  tie  hands  to     work   for       Je  -  sus,    One     lit   -  tie  tongue  his  praise    to       tell, 

2.  I've    tw©     lit  -  tie    feet     to     tread  the     path  -  way   Up       to       the  heav'n-ly   courts    a  -  bove; 

3.  I've    one     lit  -  tie  heart  to     give    to       Je  -  sus,    One     lit   -  tie    soul     for     him     to      save, 
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Two    lit  - 
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a     song      to     swell, 
sus'   won-drous   love, 
that     he     must   have. 
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Lord,  we  come,  Lord,  we  come,  In     our  child -hood's  ear  -   ly    morn-ing,  Come  to  learn  of    thee. 
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Fieank  Howard 


KNOWING  HE  LOVETH  ME. 

"  Unto  Him  .that  loved  us  be  glory  and  dominion  for  evor  and  ever."— Rev.  1:  a,  G. 
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Frank  Howard. 


1.  hi  my       Sav  -    ior       con    -    fid    - 

2.  Meek  -    ly,        pa  -   tient  -    ly         bear 

3.  Oh,        what      joy        to         be         near 
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Through  life's    chan  -  ges  I 

Ev       -       ery       sor   -   row  and 
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KNOWING  HE  LOVETH  ME.    Concluded. 
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Thus  sweet  com  -  fort  re  -  ceiv 
Ho  -  ly  pre  -  cepts  ful  -  till 
Peace       for        ave       on  his        bos 
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FOUNTAIN  OF  LIFE. 


1st  I  inie. 
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ma 


wa-ters   glide; 
I  Fly       to    that  fountain,  fly  with  me,         ......       And  plunge  beneath  its    tide. 

A    f  'Twill  cleanse  the  heart  from  every  sin,  And  pu  -  ri  -    fy    the    soul ; 

\  Yes,      Je-Riis'  blood  will  keep  it  clean, And  make  the  sin  -  ner  whole. 


o    f  ''  Ho !  ev  -  ery  one,"  the  prophet  cries,  For    ev  -  cry  one  there's  room ; 

V'Ho!  ev-ery  one,"  my  soul  re -plies, Now     to      tl 


le  fountain  come. 

■9-       -0~*--0- 


Fly  (fly)  to    the  fountain,  Fountain    of    life    so    free-ly  flow-ing;     Flowing  for  you  and    me. 
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GLAD  MESSAGE. 

"  To-day  if  ye  hoar  his  voice,  harden,  not  your  hearts." — IIeb.  3 :  15. 
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1.  Hark,  'tis  the  voice  of   the     Sav 

2.  Lin  -  ger  no  long  -  er    in      sor 
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Wan  -  der-er,    call-ing     for  t'tiee, 
Fal   -  ter  no  more  by    the  way, 
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Hear    the  glad  mess-age  of     mer 
Come,  for  the  fea.st  is  now  read 
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cy.  We  a  -  ry  one,  come  un  -  to     me  ; 

y,  Why  will  ye  long  -  er   de  -  lay? 
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GLAI)  MESSAGE.    Continued. 
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Come    to  the  fount-ain  of    bless 
Come,  the  clear  Sav-ior  will  meet 
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ing,  Come  to  the  feast  of     our  King, 

you,  Come,  he  will  welcome  thee  there ; 
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Par -don  and  peace  he  has   of 
Come  to    the  feast  of    sal  -  va 
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fered,  Hear  the  glad  message  we  bring.     . 

tion,  You    his  rich  bless-ing  may  share. 
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GLAD  MESSAGE.    Concluded. 
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Wea  -  ry  one,  come,  wea -ry  one,  come,  Je  -  sus  in  -vites,  Je-  sus  in-vites. 

Wea  -  ry    one,  come,      .      .     'tis  the  Ka-v  -  ior    in-vites  you. 
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Wea  -  ry  one,  come,  wea  -  ry  one,  come,     •      Je  -  sus  in- vites  you,  oh,  Je  -  sus  in-vites. 
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PTear   his  glad  voice,  hear  his  glad  voice.Heavy  la- den  and  wea-ry     one,  come.     .     . 

Hear     ....     his  glad  voice,      .      .     .     Heavy    la  -  den,  come.     .     . 
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Hear    his  glad  voice,  hear  his  glad  voice.  Heavy  la- den  and  wea -ry     one,  come.     . 
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PRECIOUS  NAME. 

'And  Blessed  be  His  Glorious  Tfimo,  Forever."    Psa.  72:19. 
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er         dear,       The    sweet  name 
we        sing         To        Je  -  sus 
a     -    bove,       And    join   with 


1.  There's  a  name      that    we    love,     pre-  cious    name,     ev 

2.  Glo  -  ry,   wis  -   dom    and   hon   -   or        and      bless  -  ing 

3.  When  we  reach      our  bright  home   in        the       man  -  sions 


of 
our 


the 


m 


Je    -   sus        we         so       love        to       hear;    Mor   -   tals    sing         it,      with       joy  ser   -  aphs 

proph-et,        our     priest,    and       our      King,    While      a  -  round     the     great   throne       in         the 
ran-somed    his      good-  ness         to      prove,   Un     -      to      him      who     hath    bought     and        re  - 
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In      loud        a   -     do  -    ra   -  tion 

Heav'n  rings  with    the  praise  of 

Be        glo   -    ry       and  hon  -  or 

I-" 3     _  I  /T\ 


that  dear  bless  -  ed  name, 
the  name  that  we  love, 
for    -    ev  -  cr.      A    -    men. 
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OUR  HIDING-PLACE. 

'  He  is  our  strong  shield  and  hiding-place." — Ecc.  18 :  6. 
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the  cross   we    are  blest,  (we  are  blest,)  With  a  bless  -  ing 
the  cross  there  is  room  (there  is  room)  For   the  heav  -  y 
the  cross  let    me    fly     (let  me    fly)  When  the  cares  of 
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In     the  shad-ow    of    the  cross  there  is 
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rest,  (there  is  rest,)  There  is  rest,  O  soul,  for  thee. 
In  the  shad-ow  of  the  cross  he  may  come,  (he  may  come,)  From  his  heart  his  load  may  roll. 
In     the  shad-ow    of     the  cross   let     me     lie     (let    me     lie)  When  my  mor-tal      life  shall    fail. 
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Hiding  in  the  arms  of  Jesus  We're  secure  from  ev'ry  snare, 

Hiding  in  the  arms  of  Jesus,  (omit) Naught  can  harm  his lovirjg children  there. 
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tempting  snare, 
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REST  IN  HEAVEN. 
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This  beautiful  spiritual  was  furnished  by  Rev.  H.  J.  MECK,  of  the  Northern  Ind.  Con.  M.  E.  Church. 
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1.  How      oft     -     en     am  I    wea     -     ry,  How         oft 

2.  What  then        of     trib     -     u  -  la     -  tio'n?  What  then 

3.  Then     wel   -  come  death  and  mourn -ing,  I  see 
4    There  shall      my  hap     -    py    spir    -    it  Sing  of 


en 
of 


sad       and  drear  -    y, 
sore      temp-ta    -    tion? 


the    night      ap-proach  -  ing; 
my    Sav    -    ior's  mer    -    it, 
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I  soon 
I  soon 
The  day 
The  rest 


shall  rest 
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heav'n. 
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When    this    poor 
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the   tomb,  When  soft     winds  gent 
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O'er   its  qui -et  home,  When  strange  sweet  flowers  in  beau-tv    o'er   it  bloom,  I  shall  rest  in  heav'n. 
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The  letters  above  the  melody  show  the  base. 
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WASHED  AND  REDEEMED. 


W.  A.  Ogm:n. 

"Neither  is  thero  salvation  in  any  oilier."— Acts  4 
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A.  Ogden. 

1.  Washed  and 

2.  Washed  and 
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re-deerued,  oh,     won-der  -  fill 
re-deemed,  oh,     glo  -  ry      to 
re  -  peat     the     won-der  -  fill 
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thought,     By      a     dear  Sav  -  ior's   blood  was 
know,       Tho'  a     poor  pil  -  grim     here    be  • 
strain,       Ech-o      it     back,  oh,  tongues  of 
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Death    on      the    cross      he 
I  shall     as  -  cend      to 

Till       the  whole  world     his 


suf-fered  for      me, 

heav -en    bn     high, 

glo  -  ry  shall    see, 
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Now  un  -  to  Him  shall  glo  -  ry  be. 

Be     like  my  Sav  -  ior  by      and  by. 

Cry  -  ing    in    rapt  -  ure  glo  -  ry  be. 
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Glo  -  ry       to    God,   oh,     glo  -  ry       for  -  ev  -    er,      Be      un  -   to    Him    who     slum  -  ber  -  eth 
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WASHED  AND  REDEEMED.    Concluded. 
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nev  -  er ;  Who   by  His  love  hath  made  me     free,      Now  un  -  to    Him  shall    glo  -  rv       be. 
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Ella  Cheek. 
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WAITING  AT  THE  CROSS. 

"  Lord,  to  whom  shall  I  turn." — John.  6 :  <W. 

I J$_, N- 


J.  H.  Ancersox. 
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IF 
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Mi 


1.  Je  -  sus,     I     am  wait-ing     now,     Wea-ry,  worn,  and  weak', 

2.  Long  I've  wandered  far  from  thee,     In       the  paths  of     sin  ; 

3.  Chase  my  heart's  unrest  a  -  way,     Bid      its  troubling  cease ; 

-: —I 


—+ *  — 

r 

At  the  crass  I'm  bending     low,. 

Let  my    sor-row  plead  for    me, 

Let  me    feel  thy  love  to  -  dav, 

!  N       !       J        i        ] I 
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ki 


Fine.       rilOIUS 


D.  S.  Speak   the  bless  -  ed  words  to     me, 

.  1>.  H. 


Peace  and  rest 


* *" 
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seek. 


Je    -    sus,  take    me       in. 
Give     me    thy  sweet  peace. 


Je  -  sus, 


"*        * 


m=i 
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I        am    wait  -  ing  now,     Long-ing      to       be    blest. 

I  I  I  N.I  -  _  JL-      *-      JZL* 
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"Come,    I'll   give     thee      rest." 
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THE  SWEET  OLD  SONG. 

Singing  and  making  melody  in  your  heart  to  the  Lord."— Eph.  5: 19. 


i 


=te 


.  F.  Hodges,  by  per. 


-P 


1.  There's  a  sweet  old  song  with  a   love     so    deep,  That  for-  ev  -   er         I        in    my  heart  would  keep; 

2.  When  the  cares  of    life,  and  the  snares  of  sin,    Come  to  break  my      rest,    and  my  soul      to      win, 

3.  In        the  gloom  I     sing,  and  the  shad  -  ows  flee,  For    my  faith  breaks  in      like    a     qui  -    et       sea, 

4.  In   those   mansions  fair  we  shall  sing  the  song  Of      the  Sav-ior's  love  with  the  blood-bought  throng, 

-_U #_^       -  -    ■    -       - 
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It     has  bathed  my  soul  in     a  heav'n-ly  light,  Turned  my  griefs  to      joy,    and  my  hopes  made  bright. 
How  they  haste  a-way    if      I     faithful  prove  To      the    sweet  words  found  in  this  song    of      love. 
Bid-ding  me    to  trust   till  the    conflict's  done,  And  my    Lord  says  "  Come  to    thy    Fa  -  ther's  home." 
And  the   end-less  years  will  be    brief  to  prove,  All  the  "  height  and  depth  "  of     a     Sav-ior's  love. 

jN  J*   4  J  ** 
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KEF  RAIN 


'Tis  the  sweet  old  song  of       a    Savior's  love,  Coming  down  to  our  hearts  from  the  realms  above;  It  has 
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THE  SWEET  OLD  SONG.    Concluded. 
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made  me  ver-y  happy    by  night  and  by  day,  So  my  life  flows  on  in  singing  as  I  journey  on    my  way. 
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HARK,  THE  VOICE. 


"  Come,  for  all  things  are  ready. 


=t 


-Luke  14:  17. 
Fine. 


3= 


Germaa. 


1.  Hark,  the  voice  of  love  and  mer-cy  Sounds  aloud  from  Cal-va  -  ry;    See,    it  rends  the  rocks  a  -sun-der, 

2.  It         is     finished  !oh,  what  pleasure  Do  these  precious  words  afford!  Heav'nly  blessin<rs,without  measure, 

3.  Tune  your  harps  a-new,  ye    ser-aphs,  Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme,  All   on  earth,  and  all  in   heav-en, 


mm 


3t 
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is  fin-ished,  Hear  the  dy  -  ing  Sav-ior  cry. 
is  fin-idied,  Saints  the  dy-ing  words  re  -  cord, 
is    fin-ished,  Glo-ry      to     the  bleed- in g  Lamb. 


m 


Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky ;  It 
Flow  to  us  from  Christ  the  Lord;  It 
Join      to  praise  Immanuel's  name;  It 


fin-ished 
fin-ished. 
fin-ished, 


finished,  Hear  the  dy  -  ing  Sav-ior      cry; 
finished,  Saints  thedy  -  ing  words  re  -  cord  ; 
finished,  Glo  -  ry     to     the  bleeding     Lamb; 
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CHILDREN'S  ARMY  SONG. 

"As  a  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Tim.  2 :  3. 


W.  A.  0. 


^ 


± 


'4— n- 


-F 


m 


S 


3r^-y 


■B>- 


&- 


-^r^ 


T? 


1.  "We're  a    band  of     lit  -  tie     sol  -  diers,  And  our  hearts  are  brave  and  true,  Well  ave  Je  -  sus  for   our 

2.  We  have  pray 'rand  song  u  -  nit  -   ed,     We  have  God's  un-err-ing  word,    We  have  sanc-ti  -  fied   en- 

3.  We    are  marching  to    the  con-  flict,   And  the  tri-umph  is    in   view,    We  have  Je- sus  for  our 


:t= 


i rr 


V      V     \  .     I  „     I    ,  1/      \f,     I        I        I        I 

D.C.    Game  and  join  the   chil-drens  arm  -    y,     To    the     bat  -  tie   now  we     go,     There   to   meet   the  hosts    of 

I  Fine.      CHORUS.  ■  . 
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Cap  -  tain,  And  we   will     his     foes    sub  -  due. 

deav  -  or,    And  the  Spir  -  it       of      the    Lord.     We   are  fight-ing  for   the      Sav  -  ior,   And  the 

Cap  -  tain,  And  we   will     his      bid  -  ding    do. 
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Sa   -    tan,  There  to      ov   -    er  -   come     the      foe. 
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hosts  of    sin  must  yield,  We've  en-list- ed    for  the    serv  -  ice,    And  we're  marching  to  the    field. 
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A.  J.  Abbey. 

Not  too  fast. 


WHO  WILL  GO? 

"We  are  Partakers  of  the  High  Calling."    Heb.  3:1. 
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1.  There's  a  beautiful  land,  far,  far  from  our  sight,  And  God  is  its   glo  -  ry,    its    joy,  and    its 

2.  In     that  beautiful  land  no  sor-row    nor  care,  Nor  sigh-ing,  nor  sickness  can    e'er  en  -  ter 

3.  To    that  beautiful  land  of  glo-  ry      a-bove, 'Tis  God  who  in-vites  us     in     ten-der- est 

h 1 *■ m — ra s s * » ~ — r* 9- 


light,  And 
there,  But 
love,   The 
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sin  can  not  shad-ow  its  pleasures  so  free,  Who  will  go  to  that  beau-ti  -  ful  cit  - 
all  shall  en -joy  that  sweet  comfort  with-in,  Of  the  ho  -  ly  and  bless-ed  redeemed 
blest  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion,  O    friend,  is  for  thee,  Come,  and  go  to  that  beau-ti  -  ful     cit  - 


y  with  me? 
from  all  sin. 
y  with    me. 
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I  Ihi   time. 
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Who  will  go,  who  will  go,     Go  to  that  beautiful  cit-y  with  me? 

Who  will  go,  who  will  go,    (omit) Go  to  that  beautiful  cit-y  with  me? 
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LO !   THE  ROYAL  HARYEST. 


May  E.  Kail. 
_g_J v 
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'  The  harvest  truly  is  groat,  but  the  laborers  are  few.' 


-Matt.  9: 


W.  S.  Marshall. 
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1.  Lo!    the  Roy  -  al  liar- vest  rip-ens 

2.  Do     not  pass    a     fall  -  en  brother 

3.  When  the  harvest  time  is   end-ed 


±g:x: 
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But  the  la  -  bor-ers  are  few;  Why  "shall  we  standi -dly 
With  a  haughty  step  a  -  side,  But  with  gen-tle  words  of 
And  the  lengthening  shadows  come,  And    we  hear  the    jov-ful 

■e-    *-    -*•   ■£■•#■ 


wait-ing,    With  so   great   a    work  to  do?  I  -  dly  wait-ing     in  the  vineyard, 

kindness    Lead  him    to     the    Gru  -  ci-fitd ;  To    the     cru  -  ci  -  fied  Redeem-er, 

wel-come,  "  En  -  ter    in,    thy  work  is  done!  "  We  shall  meet  within  the  por  -  tal, 

■jz.       _  ..'  II 


In     the  vineyard 
Hiding-place  in 

Our  beloved  ones 


of  the  Lord;  Can  we  not  believe  the  prom-ise 
our  dis  -  tress;  Who  with  tears  of  love  and  pit  -  y 
gone    be  -  fore,      Who'll  rejoice  with  songs  of    gladness 

■*.       *-      -*■      Jt-  •      *■      J2- 


Found  with-in  his  ho 
Waits  to  com -fort  and 
When    we  reach  the  oth 
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ly    word  ? 
to    bless, 
cr    shore. 
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HOW  SWEET  THE  NAME. 


"Let  every  one  that  Nameth  the  Name  of  Christ  Depart  from  Iniquity."    2  Tim.  2:19. 
With  spirit. | 

p         i       ; 


107 

WlLHELM. 


1.  How  sweet 

2.  It      makes 

3.  Dear  name, 


~* 3r~ 

the    name 
the    wound 
the      rock 
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Je  -  sus 
spir  -  it 
which      I 


sounds    In         a  be    -    liev  -   er's      ear; 

whole,    And  calms    the       troub  -  led     breast, 
build,     My    shield   and         hid  -  ing  -  place, 
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It      soothes 
'Tis      man 
My      nev     ■ 
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heals     his        wounds,  And  drives       a    -    way 
hun  -  gry        soul,        And       to         the        wea  • 
treas  -  ure        filled       With  bound  -  less      stores 
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his  fear, 

ry  rest, 

of  grace. 


-f— 


the 


-t 


1- 


D.  S.  I'll     pray 

Bless  -  ed       name 


of        thy       name,       lie     -  fresh      my      soul         in      death. 
me     how    dear, 


Bless  -  ed  name, 


to 


,  I  ,  f 

me    how    dear,     With  ev  -  'ry      fleet  -  ing  breath, 
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CROWN  AND  THRONE. 


llli.  BONAR. 


"I  will  give  thee  a  crown  of  life. 


-  Rev. 


Dr.  M.  J.  Munger. 
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1.  These  are 

— # — « — 

i 

the      crowns 
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When 
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saints 

are  crowned ; 

2.  Tliese  are 

the        robes 

un-soiled 

and 

white, 

Which  we 

shall 

then 

put      on, 

3.  That     is 

the          fit 

y      of 

the 

saints, 

Where  we 

so 

soon 

shall  stand  ; 

4.  Then  wel 

-   come        toil 

and  care 

and 

pain, 

And     wel 

-  come 

sor    - 

row,     too ; 
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palms     that     we  shall     bear 

'mong     the     sons  of 

shall     strike    these    des     -  ert 
is           rest,       all     grief  is 
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When  fore  -  most 
When  we 
All       toil 
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We        sit 

And     quit 
With  such 
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ho    -    ly  ground, 

yon  -  der  throne, 

des  -   ert  land, 

prize      in  view. 
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Come,  crown  and     throne,  come,  robe    and     palm,    Burst  forth     glad    stream    of 
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CROWN  AND  THRONE.    Concluded. 
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the     blest ;     Rise,    Son 
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COME,  YE  DISCONSOLATE. 

"There  I  will  meet  with  thee  and  commune. "—Ex.  2. 


S.  Webbe. 


1.  Corne,yedis-con -so-late,    Wher  -  e'er  ye  Ian  -    gnish,    Come  to  the  mercy  seat,  Fer  -  vent-ly  kneel, 

2.  Joy     of  the  des  -  o-late,     Light      of  the  stray  -   ing,      Hope  of  the  pen-i-tent,    Fadeless  and  pure  ; 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life,     See  waters  flow    -  in<*     Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  Pure  from  above: 


First  time,  Duet.    Second  time,  Chorun. 
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Herebriugyour  wounded  hearts,  Here  tell  your  anguish,  Earth  has  no  sor  -  row  That  heav'n  can  nst  heal. 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  Ten-der-ly  say  -  ing,  Earth  lias  no  sor  -  row  That  heav'n  can  not  cure. 
Come    to     the  feast  of  love,    Come,  ever      knowing      Earth  has  no  sor -row  But    heav'n  can  remove. 
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110  "  SEEK  THE  CITY." 

"  For  here  we  have  no  continuing  city,  but  we  seek  one  to  come  "— Heb  13- 14 
Nettie  A.  Barnard. 
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1.  We  are  young,  but  growing  old 

2.  Do  we  seek  for  high  po  -  si  - 

3.  We  may  reach  the  gold-en    eit 
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.^.     y    soon  be    men,     We  shall  fill  our      fa-thers' 
.    seek  for  world-ly  fame?    Earth  has  nev-er  built  a 
We  may  walk  the  streets  of  heav'n,  If      in    faith  we   seek  the 
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plac  -   es,   They  will  seek  God's  cit-y    then.  Will    we     fol  -  low  well 

cit     -     y    That,  at  deatli,  our  souls  could  claim.  We  can    on    -    ly  cling 

Sav   -  ior,    If        we  walk  with  him  for-giv'n.  Christ,  the  gate-way  of 
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their  foot- steps?  Will  we 
to  Je  -  sus,  All  a- 
the      cit   -  y,      Nev  -  er 
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heed  the  words  they  say?  Seek   Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,  the  gold-en,  "  Seek  the  cit  -  y,   child,  to-day." 

long  the  val  -  ley   way,     Will  we     lis -ten    to      his  calling,  "Seek  the  cit  -  y,   child,  to-day?" 

turned  a  soul    a  -  way,    He    will  lead  us     to       its  glo  -  ry,  "  Seek  the  cit  -  y,   child,  to-day." 
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„        Spirited. 


"SEEK  THE  CITY."    Concluded. 
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Seek  the    ho   -    !y     cit   -   y        With     its  streets  of      gold, 
Christ  may  call    you  ear  -  ly,      From  your  home  be  -  low, 


You    will  want     a 
(omit) 


shel  -  ter 
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When  you're  growing    old, 
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Work  for  him     on  eartli    t< 
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lay,     To-mor-row  you  may    go. 
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PARTING  SONG. 
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1.  Once  more  before  we  part,Oh,bless  the  Savior's  name,  Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart  Adore  and  praise  the  Lamb. 

2.  Still  on  thy  holy  word  We'll  live  and  feed  and  grow,  And  still  go  on  to  know  the  Lord,  And  practice  what  we  know. 
Doxologyfi 

Give  to  the  Father  praise,  Give  glory  to  the  Son,  And  to  the  Spir-it   of  all  grace  Be   e-qual  honor  done. 
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*  All  arise  and  siag  the  Doxology,  after  which  to  close  the  school,  the  Benediction  will  be  pronounced,  or  the  Lord's  Prayer 


,  recited. 
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J.    H.  KURZENKNABE. 


BUSY  LITTLE  GLEANERS. 

"  The  harvest  tru-ly  is  plenteous." — Matt.  9 :  37. 
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J.  H.  KURZENKNABE. 
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1.  Gather 

2.  Gather 

3.  Gather  -  ing 

4.  Gather -ing 
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ill       the    ear  -  ly   lawn,  Gather  -  ing  when  the  night  comes  on,  Yon-der  in  the 

in       the    ear  -  ly  dawn,  Gath-er  -  ing  when  the  night  comes  on,  Yon-der  in  the 

in       the    ear  -  ly  dawn,  Gath-er  -  ing  wken  the  night  comes  on,  Yon-der  in  the 

in       the    ear  -  ly  dawn,  Gath-er  -  ing  when  the  night  comes  on,  Yon-der  in  the 
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rip-ened  fields, 
rip-ened  fields, 
rip-ened  fields, 
rip-ened  fields, 

f-      f         m   . 

-0 j *— 

Hundred  fold 
Hun-dred  fold 
Hun-dred  fold 
Hun-dred  fold 
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trie  har-vest  yields,  The  gold  -en    grain    is  gath  -  ered     in 
the  liar- vest  yields,  Out  in      the    high-ways  where  you     go, 
the  har-vest  yields;  Why  i  -    dly    stand,  why  long  -  er   wait? 
the  har-vest  yields,  A  -  mid    the    glow     of      au-tumn  leaves 
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sheavesof  good  from  fields  of  sin,  By  bus  -  y  lit  -  tie  glean  -  ers,  By   bus-y    lit-tle  glean  -  ers. 

sow  or  reap  there's  work  to  do  For  bus  -  y  lit-tle  glean  -  ers,  For  bus-y    lit-tle  glean  -  ers. 

haste,  the  day  is  grow-inglate  For  bus-y  lit-tle  glean  -  ers,  For  bus-y    lit-tle  glean  -  ers. 

carry  home  our  golden  sheaves,  Such  happy  lit -tie  glean  -  ers,  Such  happy  lit-tle  glean  -  ers. 
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I  LEFT  IT  ALL  WITH  JESUS. 
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"Casting  all  yoar  Care  Upon  Him.' 
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1  Peter  5:7. 
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1. 1  left  it 
2. 1  leave  it 
3. 1  leave  it 
4.  Oh,  leave  it 


all  with   Je  -  sus  Long     a  -  go;      All      my 

all  with   Je  -  sus,  For       he  knows  How    to 

all  with   Je  -  sus  Day       by  day;     Faith  can 

all  with   Je  -  sus,  Droop-ing  soul !    Tell     not 
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sins    I  brought  him,  And  my  woe. 
steal  the  bit  -  ter     From  life's  woes; 
firm-ly  trust  him    Corue  what  may, 
half  thy  sto   -  ry,   Bat     the  whole. 
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"When  by   faith  I     saw  him  Oh  the  tree,  Heard  his  small,  still  whisper, '  'Tis  for  thee,'  From  my  heart  the 
How   to  gild  the  tear-drop  With  his  smile,  Make  the  des-  ert   gar-den  bloom  a-while:  When  my  weakness 
Hope  has  dropped  her  anchor,  Found  her  rest  In  the  calm,  sure  ha- veil     Of  his  breast:  Love  esteems  it 
Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanginsrOn  his  hand,  Life  and  death  are  waiting  His  command;  Yet  his    ten-der 
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bur  -  den  Rolled  a  -  way — Hap-py  day  !  From  my  heart  the  bnr-den  Rolled  a-way — Hap  -  py  day  ! 
lean  -  eth  On  hismight,  All  6eems  light.  When  my  weakness  leaneth  On  his  might,  All  seems  light, 
heav-en  To  a  -  bide  At  his  side.  Love  es-teems  it  heav  en  To  a- bide  At  his  side, 
bo-som  Makes  thee  room — Oh,  come  home  I  Yet  his  ten-der   bo  -  som  Makes  thee  room — Oh,  come  home! 
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Mrs.  Kate  S.  Bu«e. 


HOLY  SPIRIT,  EVER  BLEST. 

"  He  shall  give  thee  another  Comforter."— John  14  :  16. 


Dr.  M.  J.  Hunger. 


3 


5E 


-■? 


ev 

ev 
ev 


32: 


ly  Spir  -  it, 
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er  blest, 
er  guide 
er      shine 


All  our         way  il    -    lume; 

0      -      ver         life's     rough     sea; 
Thro'      this        world       of        woe ; 


Dwell 

May 

With 


with       us 

we         all 
thy     beams 
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con    -    s*Uint    guest.         Make         our        hearts      thy     home. 
storms       out   -    ride.  Ev       -       er  kept        by       thee, 

light         di    -     vine,  Bright   -    en  all         be    -    low. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT,  EVER  BLEST.    Concluded. 
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NATIONAL  HYMN.    (America.) 
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1.  My 

country,    'tis      of  thee,  Sweet  land 

of      lib  -  er  -  ty,    Of 

thee 

I      sing ;  Land  where  my 

2.  My 

na  -  tive    country  thee.  Land    of 

the    no  -  ble,  free,  Thy 

name 

I      love ;      I       love    thv 

■       3.  Let 

mu  -  sic  swell  the  breeze,  And    ring 

from  all    the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let      mor  -  tal 

4.  Our 

fa-ther's  God,  to  thee,  Au  -  thor 

of      lib  -  er  -  ty,    To 

thee 

we     sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa  -  thers  died,  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev  -  ery  mountainside,  Let  free-dom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and  tem-pled  hills,  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongue  a-wake,  Let  all  that  breathe  par-take,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  pro-long, 
land    be   bright  With  free-dom's  ho  -  ly  light,  Pro  -  tect     us      by     thy  might,  Great  God  our  King. 
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116  I  AM  WITH  YOU  EVERMORE.     (Easter.) 

Frank  IIowaed  "  He  is  not  here— he  is  risen." — Matt.  28:  6. 


Frank  Howard. 
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1.  Al     -     le    -     lu    -    jah!  Sing  to  Je  -  sup,     His     the    seep  -    ter,  his        the  crown! 

2.  Al     -     le    -     hi    -   jah!  Not  as  or  -  phans  Are     we     left         in  sor    -    row  now; 

3.  Al     -     le    -     In    -   jah!  Bread  of  an-  gels,    Thou  on   earth     our  food,       our  stay; 


:p- 


±z 


:E= 


:r»: 


g 


m. 


3= 


-jtz. 


~N" 


-N- 


9 — s m a a a a — v » a _ 

Al     -     le     -     hi    -    jah!     His       the      tri-umph,  His     the       vie    -    to     -     ry  a   -    lone. 

Al     -     le     -     lu    -   jah!     He  is      n«ir     us,     Faith  be  -  lieves     nor       ques  -  tions     how. 

Al     -     le     -     lu    -    jah!     Here     the      sin   -  ful     Flee     to      thee     from      day         to 
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day. 
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Oh,  hark  the  songs  of  peace-  ful  Zi  -  on  Thun-der  like  a  might -y  flood! 
Al  -  though  the  clouds  from  sight  re-ceived  him,  When  the  for  -  ty  days  were  o'er; 
Our     In    -     ter-    ces    -    sor,  Friend     of      sin  -  ners,  Earth's  Ke-deem  -  er,   plead  for       me; 
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I  AM  WITH  YOU  EVEUMOttE.    Concluded. 
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Je    -    sua        out        of       ev    -    cry      na  -  tion  Hath    re-deemed      us         by        his     blood. 
Rhall   our     hearts      for-  get        his    prom  -  ise,  "I         am    with      you        ev    -    er  -  more?1 
Where  the     songs       of       all        the     ransomed  Sweep    a  -  cross      the      erys  -   tal       sea. 
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he      keep      his    prom  -  ise,    "  I 
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HEAVENWARD  EVER. 

'We  have  a  House  Eternal  in  the  Heavens."    2  Cor.  5*1. 


W.  II.  Burgett. 


1.  Pray  God  that  eur     spir  -  its      are     plura-ing 

2.  The    way  may    be     dark-some   and    drear-y, 

3.  The  cross     is    now  gleam-  ing      be  -  fore    us, 


Themselves  for    the    heav  -  en  -   ly       flight, 
And    ston  -y     the    paths    for     our       feet, 
It       points    to    the  crowns  we    may      wear, 
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That  when     the  Lord's  summons  shall  call     us, 
Pray  God     that  we      still    may  press    on  -  ward. 
Ere     long      we  shall   join     the    glad    cho  -  rus, 
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'Twill  be  to  the     man-sions     of 

And   rest  at  the    dear    Sav-ior's 

Or     wail  in  the  depths     of       d 
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Heav  •  en-ward,  heav  -  en-ward     ev  -    er, 


When  the   spir  -  it 


is     wing-ing      its 
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HEAVENWARD  EVER.    Concluded. 
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Pray  God    we  may  cross   the     dark    riv  -  er     in  peace,  And     en  -   ter  the  mansions  of      light. 
■*-■*-■*-  IN  Is" 


NO  SORROW  THERE. 

"  For  the  Lord  thy  God  is  with  thee."— Josh.  1 :  9. 


1.  Oh, 

2.  Then 

3.  Then 


am  called 
one  sweet  song 
sem    -   ble      those 
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bove, 


where      all  is         love.      There'll     be 
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THEY'RE  COMING  HOME. 

"  Having  a  desirg  to  depart,  and  10  be  with  Christ."— Piul.  1 : 
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J.  B.  Febgtjson. 
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1.  The     day    has  come,  the    joy  -  ful  day,    At  length  the    day  has     come,  When  saints  and  an  -  gels 

2.  How   beau  -  ti  -  till      on  mountain  Top,     The  her  -  aids'  feet    ap  -  pear,   While  tid-ings,  bless  -  ed 
o.  Pleased  with  the  news  the  saints    be -low,    In  songs  their  tongues  em- ploy,  Be  -  vond  the  skies   the 
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joy      dis-play,    O'er     sin-ners  com  -  ing     home, 
tid  -  ings  drop, The     bro-ken  heart    to      cheer.     They're  coming  home,  they're  coming  home,    Be- 
tid -  ihgs   go,    And  heav'n  is  tilled  with      joy.  ^ 
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hold  them  com-ing  home;  The  saints  and  an-gels  joy 
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IN  THE  PRESENCE  OF  THE  KING. 

"In  Thy  Presence  is  Fullness  of  Joy."    Ps.  16:11. 

I 1 N-- N- 


121 


3=3= 


1.  Oh,       to  be    o  -  ver  yon  -  der!    In      that  land  of    won  -  der,  Where  the  an  -  gel     voic  -  es 

2.  Oh,       to  be    o  -  ver  yon  -  der!    My  yearn-ing  heart  grows  fond  -  er   Of  look -ing      to      the 

3.  Oh,       to  be    o  -  ver  yon  -  der!    A    -    las  !  I    sigh  and     won  -  der  Why  clings  my  poor,  weak, 

4.  Oh,  when  shall  I    be   }-on  -  der?    The  long-inggrow-eth     strong- er   To    ioin     in        all     the 
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-  ers     ring;     To   be  free    from  pain  and 
star  bring     Some       ti  -  dings  of    the 

•  ly     thing;    Each      tie       of  earth  must 
do     sing      Within  those  heav-en  -  ly 
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anxious,  dread  to -mor- row,    To         rest    in  light   and  sunshine  in  the  presence  of  the  King, 

cloudless,  pure  day  breaking;    My       heart  is  yearning — yearning  for  the  com-ing  of  the  King. 

pass   a  -  way  for  -  ev    -   er;   But  there's  no  more  sep  -  a  -ra-tion  in  the  presence  of  the  King, 

an  -  gels  vail  their  fac  -  es,      In         awe  and    ad    -    o  -ra-tion  in  the  presence  of  the  King. 
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DEAR  SABBATH  HOME. 

1  Now  I  am  a  fellow  citizen  with  the  saints." — Eph.  2  :  19. 
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J.  J.  Jeixey. 
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1.  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home, Place  of  all    on  earth  the  best,    Here  my  will-ing  feet  may  come, 

2.  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home,How  my  heart  with  rapture  swells  When  within  thy  walls  I  come, 

3.  Sabbath  home,  dear  Sabbath  home,  Where  the  Lord  his  own  will  meet,  Where  the  Spirit  deigns  to  come, 


Here  my  heart  may  find  its  rest.  Here  we  meet  with  those  we  love,  Fac-es  smil-ing,  care  be- 
When  I  hear  thy  chiming  bells.  Joy  and  glad-ness,  peace  and  love,  Oh,  what  treasure,  blissful 
With    a    bless  -  ins;    full,  complete.    I      can  now      re-joice    in   love,    Still    be- liev-ing,  un-de- 
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Here  my    heart    may  find    its    rest. 
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Em-  blem   of 
Now     I    taste 
I        shall  walk 
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a  -  bove,     Bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed  Sab  -  bath  borne. 
a  -  bove        In      my  bless  -  ed  Sab  -  bath  home, 
a -bove,       In      my     ev   -  er-last  -  ing     home. 
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"  For  this  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again ;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found  :  and  they  began  to  be  merry."— Luke  15 :  24. 
W.  A.  Ogden.  W.  A.  Ooden. 
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D.  C.  1.   Come  home,  Prodigal  Son  !  Oh,  hear    thy  Sav  -  ior's  voice      e7i-treat  -  ing,  Come  home,  Prod -i  -  gal   Son/ 

2.  Come  home,  Prodigal  Son!  Oli,  hear  thy  Sav  -  ior's  voice    en-treai-ing,  Come  home,  Prodi  -  gal    Son! 

3.  Come  home,  Prodigal  Son !  Oh,  hear  thy  Sav  -  ior's  voice    en-treat-ing,  Come  home,  Prod-i  -  gal    Son ! 
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Thy  Fa  -  liter  call  -  elh 
Thy  Fa-  ther  call-  eth 
Thy  Fa  -  ther   call  -  eth 


thee. 
thee, 
thee. 


For  thou  hast  wan-dered  far      a  -  way,  And  spurned  his  love  from 
A       robe    of  righteousness  thou'lt  wear,  A     heaven  of  love    and 
There's  joy  a  -  mid     the  heaven-ly  train,  My   son      was  dead  but 
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W.  A.  O.     {Cliristmas.) 


BIRTH  OF  CHRIST  THE  LORD. 

"  God  so  Loved  the  World."    John  3:16. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 
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Beth-le-hem's  plain  with  mu-sic  is  ring  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  to 
For  un  -  to  you  is  born  in  the  cit  -  y,  Cit  -  y  of 
Glo-ry     to      God!  the     ech  -  o    still    ring  -  eth,     Ririgeth      a 
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day  is  horn  a  King. 
Da  -  vid,  Christ  a  King. 
loud    thro'  earth   and      sky. 
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a       pal-  are,    but     in      a     man-ger      Li  -eth    the    dear     Re -deem-er's  head, 

Born  to     re  -deem,  oh,  might- y     sal  -    va-tion!  Je  -  sus,    the  Christ,  oh,     yes,    'tis  he! 

Na-tions  shall  sit       no     long-er     in     dark  -  ness,  Tell  the    good  news    o'er  earth      a    -  far! 
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By  per. 


BIRTH  OF  CHRIST  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 
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IV. 
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Gird-ed  with    glo   -  ry 

Wrapp'd  in  the  swaddling 

Seat-ed      in      glo  -  ry 


sag  -  es     be  -  hold  him,  Low  where  the  beasts  of   the  stall    are      fed. 
garments  he  -  hold  him,  This  tin  -  to    you       a  sign  shall    be. 

now  be  -  hold  him,    Je  -  sus    the  bright  and        Morn-ing     Star. 
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"Glory    to  God,"  the  an-gels  are    sing  -ing, 
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Bethlehem's  plain  with  music  is   ring-  ing,     Je-sus  to-day 
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Je-sus  to-day 
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(Infant  Class.) 


DO  NO  SINFUL  ACTION. 

"Keep  me  from  Presumptuous  Sins."    Ps.  19:13. 


Arr'd  from  Hullakl 
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1.  Do      no      sin  -  ful  ac  -  tion,  Speak  no       an  -  gry  word,  Ye  be  -  long      to       Je  -  sus, 

2.  There's  a  wick  -  ed  spir  -  it      Watching  round  you  still,  And  he     tries      to    tempt  you 

3.  For     ye     prom-ised  tru  -  It,      In    your      in- (ant  days,  To  re-nounce  hini  whol  -  ly, 
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JOY  TO  THE  WORLD.    (Easter.) 
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He  is  risen."— Matt.  28:  6. 
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Re  -  peat  the  sound-ing  joy. 
And     won-ders   of      Ins     love. 
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heav'n  and     na   -   ture  sing, 
peat       the    sound- ing  joy, 
won  -  ders     of         his  love, 
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And  heav'n  and     na  -  ture  sing,  And 

Re    -   peat     the  sound-ing  joy,  Re    - 

And     won  -  ders     of       his  love,  And 
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peat,  etc. 
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C.  II.  Gabriel. 


DRINKING  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN. 

"  I  will  give  of  the  fountain  of  life  freely."— Eph.  2;  8. 


C.  II.  Gulick,  by  per. 
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Of  Je     -  sus'      pre  -  cious  blood, 

From  ev     -  'ry         sin        and  stain, 

This  fount    -  ain  know       ye  not, 

m  -  .  h                 i- 


± 


± 


=t=t 


K?E* 


!— —     1 


3± 


-A- 


-P==- 


That  flows  for  all 
And  none  can  en 
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DRINKING  AT  THE  FOUNTAIN.    Concluded. 
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My  heart  with  love 
Whose  robes  are  pure 
In  ag     -      o     -    ny 


re  -  joic  -  ing 
and  spot  -  less, 
thus      dy      -       ing 


Now     glad  -    ly         on        will        go. 
All        else       a    -    way     he'll      east. 
He  o  -  pened      it  for        thee. 
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THERE  WAS  JOY  IN  HEAYEN. 

"  In  thy  presence  is  fullness  of  jov."— Ps.  16  :  11.  p 
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Arr'd  by  W.  A.  O. 
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When  this  good    -  ly  world      to  frame 

When  the  bil  -    lows,  heav  -    ing  dark, 

When  of  love      the  mid  -  night  beam 

When  the  sheep    that  went        a    -  stray, 
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God        of      might     and  glo    -    ry 

Sank       a  -  round     the  strand  -  ed 

Dawn'd  on         fav  -  ored  Beth  -   le 

Turn       a   -    gain        to  vir  -   tue's 
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way, 
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1.  And    the 

2.  Spake  of 

3.  An  -  gels 

4.  Sobs     a 
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THERE  WAS  JOY  IN  HEAYEN.    Concluded. 
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COMING,  LORD,  TO  THEE. 

■(Infant  Cfass.)    "  Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me."— Litre  16 :  11 


WlLHELM. 
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1.  Listen  to  the     Bi-ble  sto-ry,  'Tis  for  thee,  'tis  for  thee;  Je-sus  said  of    1  it-tie  children,  "Come  to  rne, 

2.  In  his  arms  he  took  and  blessed  them  Tenderly,  ten-der  -  ly;  To  his  gentle  bosom  pressed  them  Lovingly, 

3.  'Tis  the  word  of  God,  I'll  heed  it,"Come  to  me,  come  to  me;"  In  the  Bi-ble  yon  may  read  it,  'Tis  for  thee. 
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come  to    me." 

lov  -  ing  -  ly.    And  we're  com-ing,  Children  though  we  be,      In  life's  morning,  Coming,  Lord,  to  thee. 

'tis      for  thee. 
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SEE,  THE  CHURCH  OF  CHRIST  ARISES. 


A.  Sargent. 


"  Lord,  what  wilt  thou  have  me  do?" — Acts  9  :  6. 


Harmonized  by  W.  A.  0. 
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when  hu  -  man  help  seems  fail  -  ing,  Chris  -  tians,  lend  your  aid. 
ing  hearts  and  prayers,  oh,  send  us,  In  ,  the  great  dis  -  tress 
no    room       for     drones    and     sleep  -  ers,      God        the     work      will       bless. 

0 0 — C 1—0 a— 0 0 r  T—   * 0— = : <—&- 


:} 


it 


± 


3L 


**= 


3B 


:te=£ 


Join         us     good         and       ho    -    ly, 
Shall       the  drunk  -   ard      per   -    ish, 


Bet    -    ter     days      come    slow   -   ly, 
While     our    ease         we       cher   -   ish, 
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Oh,     how    long  shall      Sa  -  tan's  aim  -  ing,      By  this    foe      our       faith     be  -  sham-ing, 

Tal  -  ents,    time,  and      life      are      fly  -  ing,      We        shall  soon     be        with     the     dy  •  ing. 
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And  the      Chris  -   tian     cause      de   -    fam  -    ing,     With  -  out         ef    -     forts     made? 

For  thy      sake        our  -  selves     de    -    ny    -    ing,     Love      us        Lord        not        less. 
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Mo<I<-rnto. 


OUR  CHEERFUL  SABBATH  HOME. 

"  His  children  shall  have  a  place  of  refuge."— Prov.  14  :  26. 
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L  In      the  gold  -  en    sun -light,  Shin-ing  bright  and  fair       In 

2.  Je  -  sus  watch -cs     o'er     us      With    a    Shepherd's  care,     In 

3.  Gen  -  tie    lov  -  ing   Sav  -  ior      May  thy  Spir  -  it     dwell    In 
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Glad-ly  meet     i:s     here, 
To      our  sim  -  pic  praver, 
Oh,      'lis  sweet     to       tell, 
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We  will  sing  to-geth-er,  For  our  Iiearts  are  gay,  As  the  bird  when  soaring  On  i;-s  wings  a  -  way  ; 
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1.  There    is       a     land,    a      sun  -  ny     land,  Whose  skies  are    ev  -    er  bright,  Where  ev'ning    shad-ows 

2.  There    is      a    home,  a       glo-rious  home,  A     heaven-Jv     man-sion  fair,    And    those  we    loved    so 

3.  We    soon  shall  leave  these  fad-ing  scenes,  That  glide  so    quick  -  ly     by,      And    join    the     shin-ing 
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nev  -  er  fall,  The    Sav-ior     is      its   light. 

fond  -  ly  here,  Will  bid    us  welcome  there.     If     the     cross 

host     a-bove,  Where  joy  can  nev- er     die. 
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•own  we  shall  wear,      When  we      dwell        among  the  fair, 


In  the  bright  for  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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We   a  gold-en  crown  shall  wear,      When  we  dwell      a  -  mong  the  fair,  In  the  bright  for  ev  -  er- more 
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1)11.  Betiiune. 

Joy  folly. 


CITY  OF  THE  JASPER  WALL. 

And  the  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  of  Jasper.— Rev.  xxi :  18. 


W.  A.Ogden. 
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1.  O  cit 

2.  O  cit 

3.  O  cit 


y  of  the  Jas  -  per  wall,  And  of  the  pearly  gate, 
y  where  they  need  no  light  Of  sun,  or  moon,  or  star, 
y  where  the  shin-ing  gates    Shutout    all    grief  and  sin, 
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Could  we  with  eye  of 
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storms  of  life,  Our  wea-ry  spir  -  its  wait, 
faith  but  see  How  bright  thy  mansions  are, 
mid  earth's  strife,  Thy    ho-ly  peace   to       win.— 
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Oh,  may  we  walk  the  streets  of  gold 
How  soon  our  doubts  would  flee  a-way, 
Yet  will    we    meek-ly   bear     the  cross, 
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mor-tal  feet  have  trod;  Oh,  may  we  wor-ship  at  the  shrine,  The  temple  of  our  God. 
strong  our  trust  would  grow,  Un-til  our  hearts  should  trust  no  more  On  treasures  here  below, 
seek  to     lay     it     down,  Un-til     our  Fa-  ther  calls  us  home,  And  gives  the  promised  crown. 
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CITY  OF  THE  JASPER  WALL.   .Concluded. 
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O      land     .     .       of      bliss,     .     .  O      land     .     .  of  light,    .     .         O     eit  -  y        of    die 

O    land,    O     land  of  bliss,  O   land,  O  land  of  light, 
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In  choral  style. 
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Jas  -  per  wall,    O    land    for-ev  -  er     bright. 
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1.  How  gen   -   tie   God's  commands,  How 

2.  Be-neath       his     watch  -  ful  eye    His 

3.  His  good  -  ness  stands  approved  Down 
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kind  his  pre-cepts  are  ;  Come,  cast  your  burdens  oi\  tlie  Lord,  And  trust  his  constant  care, 
saints  se  -  cutely  dwell  ;  The  hand  which  bears  all  na  -  ture  up  Shall  guard  his  children  well. 
to       the     pres  -  ent  day ;  I'll  drop  my     bur  -  den     at        his     feet,  And  bear      a     song     a -way 
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WHAT  IS  THE  ANGEL  RECORDING  ? 


C.  Harry  Anders 


As  sung  by  the  "  iiuell  Fasaily  "  at  all  their  concerts. 


G.  Harky  Anders. 
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What  is  the  an  -  gel  re  -  cord-ing  to-night, 
What  is  the  an  -  gel  re  -  cord-ing  to-night? 
What  is    the     an  -  gel   re  -  cord-ing  to-night? 
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the  throne  in  the  realms  of  light? 
the  ruer  -  cies  that  scorn  -ers  sligfet ; 
of       the     faithful  who  love  the  right; 

>        >         iN      ♦     A     * 
— 0 6 g 0- 


V- 


Is       it        a 
Tares  that  the 
Songs  that  are 


word  that  was 
care  -  less  con 
sung    of      the 


IZZ2Zo 


3=t 


spek 

tin 
man 

*- 


/ >_ 


-  en  m 
■  tie  to 
siyns     a 


love, 
sow, 
bove 


Tell  -  ins 
Tell  -  in° 
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Oh,  can    it     he  that  the  hap-py   and  blest     See     all       we      do     from  their  home  of    rest? 

Nothing    of  word   or    of   deed   is   concealed,     Wish-«s  and  thoughts  are    a-  like     ra-vealed, 
All  who  are   pa-tient  -  ly  toil-ing      to-day.      Turn-ing      a       soul  from     the  downward  way ; 
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WHAT  IS  THE  ANGEL  RECORDING  ?    Concluded. 


Yes,  whether  sin  -  ning  or  do  -  ing  the  right,  All  is  re  -  cord  -  ed  to  -  night. 
Naught  of  to  -  day  can  we  hide  from  his  sight,  All  is  re  -  cord  -  ed  to  -  night. 
Lose     no    re  -  ward,    for     the  Sav  -  ior       of    might     Has     it       re  -  cord  -  ed       t©  -  night. 
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Fight        -        ing      or  faint        -         ing,  Striv 

Fighting  or  faint  -  ing,  fighting    or  fainting,  Striv  -  in;j 


ing      or  yield         -         ing, 
or  yield  -  ing,  Striving  or  yield  -  ing, 


Loving  frhe  wrong  or  the  right ;  "Whate'er  our  thinking  or  doing  mav  be,  All  i^  re-cord-ed~  to  -  night. 
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ONE  DROP  OF  THE  BLOOI). 


W.  A.   OSUEN. 

'     I  NIOH'l.l. 


And  washed  us  fr< 


tn  our  sins  n 


his  own  blood.— Rev.  i : 


II.  Blakeslek. 
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1.  One  drop  of 

2.  One  drop  of 

3.  One  drop  of 
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the  blood.  One  drop  of  the  blood,  He  shed  up 
the  blood,  One  drop  of  the  blood,  He  gave  as 
the  blood,  One  drop  of    the  blood,  Oh,  sprinkle 


L0-'.-0 J 


on 

u 

it 


Cal 
ran 

now 


va  -  ry's    brow, 
som    for    me, 
iu      thy     love; 


-    n      i            . 

f — K c N 

i^\ 

Rati. 

/TS 

— P — i — N -P 1 — 

k.        ^ 

P J- 

Pv- 

-JN r 



""H 

%    uM    -%       # 

-         HN 

-4s — A 

0       5— 

^ 

-0 J-^- 

-P         fs-  •-> 

1        1 

Will  < 

Will  ( 

1             Oh,    s 

CV     li          I 

1 #J* ,_ 

ileanse  me  with  -  in, 
deanse  ev  -  'ry     stain 
ave  me      to  -  dav, 

■0-       -0-       ■»- 

if"    t    r — *- 

— — 0 — 
■* 

Will 
Re-r 
And  s 

» 

i   * 

free   me 
nove  ev   - 
ive   me 

0        \ 

0 0— 

from   sin, 
ery     pain 
for      ave, 

■0-          -0- 
— 1 1 

0 L* =h- 

And  make  me 
Which  now  in 
And    fit       me 

— f-HC        » 

— „ J #_ 

■*■'•■§■.■# 
e'en     whit  -  er 
my     spir  -  it 
for     heav  -  en 

p      0     ■(* 

than  snow, 
may    be. 
a  -  bove. 
rr\ 
P       *^l 

9't4-C 

-p p w m— 

-y — y — y — i — 

0    , 

M 

-*- 0 

—fi    -u 

1 

~* ■»— 

1 1 H 

— o 0 #— 

1 

— 0 — 

P-H 

-*■ /— 

-*    r 

y 

>          1/ 

-P 1*      IT" 

w. 

nioias 

^~-* 

"—   i          ^        ^      Dim. 

i               i 
3J     , *     • 

N       N       N       w 

-1               !                 -! k  4^-N  -s- 

Whiter  than 

£/•'*' 

snow, 

0          0         0.0 

— J    0         t   > 

.  "Yes,  whit-er   than 

-^     £•      g-      -#• 
— ^ *— 1 0 0 0 — 

snow,         .         .         .   One  drop  of  the 

■0-       -0-    -0-    -0-    -0-    -0- 

rf      t~   1~   f-H^H ^— *— P— P 1 

B:rte-4-2— &-  0  •> 

■f        *        C/         0 

a       w       0       \j  _    \j     .  \j 

> r*-r*     L     r»     r» K-^- k> 

^    fr'l.      u"    ' 

/  p—tr- 

\        >J      'J      V 

V         1.     ....  V 

i       y    y    y    y    >       u    u    y    y 

Yes,  whiter  than  snow, 


Yes,  whiter  than  snow, 


ONE  DROP  OF  THE  BLOOD.    Concluded. 
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From  Calvary's  brow 


And  free  me  from 
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From  Calvary'  brow 


Will  cleanse  me  within, 
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And  free  me  from  sin, 


Chant  to  close  School. 


and  make  my  soul 
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whiter  than  snow. 
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The  grace  of  our  Lord  And  the  communion  of  the 

Jesus  Christ,  and  the  |  love  of  God,  |    Holy  Ghost,  be  ...  |  with  us  all,  |  Now  and  evermore.  Amen. 
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Rev.  Proctor. 

•Slowly. 


JESUS  PAID  IT  ALL. 

"Christ  our  Passover  is  sacrificed  for  us."— Cor.  5:  7. 
IS 
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1.  Noth  -  ing,        ei    -    ther  great     or        small, 

2.  Wea   -   ry,      work-  ing,  plod -ding       one, 

3.  Cast     your     dead  -   ly        do  -  ing       down, 
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Noth  -  ing,  sin  -  ner, 
Where-fore  toil  ye 
Down    at       Je  -  sus' 
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do  -   ing,     all 

was 

done 

Long,  yes,  long 
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Je  -   sus  paid   it     all, 
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Glo   -   ri    -  ous, 
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All     the    debt      I       owe;      Noth -ing,      ei  -  ther  great  or  small,    Re -mains  for    me    to     do. 
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IN  THE  BY  AND  BY, 

"Sleepers,  wake,  a  voice  is  calling,  it  is  the  watchman  on  the  walls."— Matt.  21 :  1. 
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1.  Sin-ner,  wilt  thou  not    re-  lent,  Tell  me  why,  oh,    tell  me  why?  Art  thou  wait-ing    to     re-pent, 

2.  Sin-ner,  wilt  thou  not    re-  lent,  Tell  me  why,  oh,    tell  me  why?  Art  thou  waiting    to     re-pent, 

3.  Sin-ner,  wilt  thou  not    re-  lent,  Tell  me  why,  oh,    tell  me  why?  Art  thou  wait-ing   to     re-pent, 


In  the  by  and 
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Tho'  your  cheeks 
You  shall  find 
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MARCHING  TO  ZION. 


Fanny  Crosby.         rit'ek  ye  the  Lord  while  he  may  be  found,  call 
..March  movement.      SKMI-fcHOKUS. 
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The  Sav  -  ior  who  loves  you  so 
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MARCHING-  TO  ZION.    Concluded. 
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Fannie  Crosby. 


WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AKD  BY. 

Let  U3  not  be  weary  in  well  doing.— Gal.  vi :  9. 
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1.  Oh,    nev  -  er     be 

2.  Oh,    nev  -  er     be 

3.  Oh,    nev  -  er     be 

4.  Re  -  mem-ber  his 
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wea-ry,     with  vig  -  or  pur  -  sue  The  work  which  the  Master  has  left  us      to      do; 
wea-ry,      bvU  work  with  a     will,  Our  Fa-ther  wiW  sure  -  ly     his  proiu-ise  ful  -  fill; 
wea-ry,    thro'   tri  -  al     and  care;  Be  faith-ful      to     du  -   ty     and   ear-nest     in  prayer; 
mcr-cy,  re  -mem-ber     bis  love,  Who  eame,  our  Re-deem-er,  from  glo-ry      a  -  bove  ; 
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If      pa-tient  -  ly     toil-ing     we 
From  seeds  we  have  scat-tered  in 

No     la  -  bor  for      Je  -  sus  was 
Then  nev  -  er    be     wea  -  ry,  but 
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trust  in     the  Lord,  The  bar-vest  will  bring  us      a  bless-ed      re-ward. 

sor  -  row  and  tears  We'll  gather  bright  sheaves  when  the  harvest  appears. 

ev  -  er     in     vain  :  (Jo  work     in     his  vineyard,  and  wait  for  the     rain. 

joy-fly  pur  -  sue  The  work  which  the  Master     has  left     us     to       do. 
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.      CHORIS. 


We  shall  reap    if      we  faint  not,  reap     by  and  by,     Treas-ures  im-mor  -  tal  that  nev  -  er      de  -    cay. 
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WE  SHALL  REAP  BY  AND  BY.    Concluded. 
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Crowns  of      re  -  joic-ing,  that  fade    not     a-  way,  We  shall  reap  if      we  faint  not,    reap    by    and    by. 
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THE  BIBLE  STORY. 

'  Thou  art  Christ,  the  Son  of  the  living  God."— Matt.  16:  16. 


Ogden. 
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1.  Many  hundred  years  a-go 

2.  Many  hundred  years  a-go, 

3.  Many  hundred  years  a-go 

4.  Many  hundred  years  ago, 
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Angels  sang  the  sto-ry,  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men,"  Message  sweet  from  glory. 
Led  by  star-beam  holy,    Wise  men  saw  the  Christ-ehild  lay  In  a  manger  low-ly. 
Wicked  men  decried  him    On  the  cross  of  Calva-ry  Then  they  crucified  him. 
Oh,  the  joy-ful  sto-ry,      Je-sus  burst  the  bars  of  death,  Rose  to  life  and  glory. 


5.  Now  with  heart  and  voice  I'll  sing  That  sweet  Bible  story,     Je-sus,  born  in  Bethlehem  Reigneth  King  of  glory. 


CHORUS. 
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1  &  2.  "Peace  on  earth,"  the  Angels  bright  were  singing,  Ju  -  dab's  plains  with  Christmas  tones  were  ringing. 

3.  Oh,  "  For-give  them"  Hear  the  Sav-ior     cry-ing,  While  up-  on      the    Rug-ged  cross  he's    dy  -  ing. 

4.  "He     is       ris  -  en,"  Hear  the  an -gels     cry-ing  ;"Lo!     be -hold    the    Place  where  he  was   ly  -  ing." 

5.  Hal  -  le   -   lu  -  jah,    Shout  the  joy-ful     sto-ry  ;  Je    -   sus  Christ  now  Reigneth  King  of    glo  -  ry. 
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M.  V.  Zimmerman. 

U         Pl'ET.  I 


GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST. 

"  This  is  the  very  Christ." — John  7  :  26. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


the  mist-y  a  -  gen,  Hear  the  clear, 
all  lands  and  na  -  tions  Comes  the  song 
the  lit  -  tie  chil  -  dren  Lisp  his  name 
thou  King  e  -  ter    -    nal,  Let       us       thy 
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un  -  ceas-ing 

so  sweet  and 

who  bless-ing 

sal  -  va-  tion 
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strain, 
clear, 
gave, 

see, 
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Sung    at 

first              by   shin-ing    an     -    gels,    O  -  ver      si         -       lent  Bethlehem's    plain. 

Of       the 

count     -      less   voi-ces  sing   -    ing,     While  the  an       -       gels  hov  -  er          near. 

Hear  ye 

not             the    old    con-  fess    -    ing,     All  his     might      -      y   power    to          save. 

Reign  in 

us,            thou  might-y   Sav    -    ior,     Hold  us     clos       -       er,  Lord,    to          thee. 
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1&2.  Glo  -  ry      in      .     .        the  high  -  est,  glo  -  ry,       Lo!  glad    news 
Glo  -  ry      in      .     .        the  high -est,  glo  -  ry,       Ev  -  er  -   more  . 
Glo  -  ry      in      .     .        the  high  -  est,  glo  -  ry,       May  we      with  . 


to  earth    we      bring  ; 
our  lips  shall    sing; 
the   an  -  gels     sing  ; 
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GLORY  IN  THE  HIGHEST.    Concluded. 
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a  Prince  and  Savior, 
the  high-est,  glo-ry, 
the  high-est,   glo  -  ry, 
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Peace,  good  will 
To        our     Froph 
To        our     Proph 


to  men  we         Rlng- 
et,  Priest,  and  King. 
et,  Priest,  and  King. 
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HEAVENWARD. 


"A  better  country,  that  is,  an  heavenly,"— Heb.  11 :  1G. 
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1.  Heavenward  our  path  still  lies,  Here  on  earth  a-while  we  wan-der,  Till  we  reach  the  heavenly  prize, 

2.  Heavenward  my  soul  shall  rise,  For  thou  art   a   heavenly    be-ing,Thou  should'st  seek  no  earthly  prize, 


In  the  land  of  promise  yonder;         Here  we  stay  a  pilgrim  band,       There  must  be  our  fatherland. 
When  from  earth,  O  soul,  thou'rt  fleeing;  Hearts  with  heav'nlv  wisdom  blest,  Can  in  heav'n  alone  find  rest. 


Here  we,  etc. 

Hearts  with,  etc. 
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There  must  be,  etc. 
Can  in  heav'n,  etc. 
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HAIL,  ALL  HAIL. 

Written  for  the  Washington  Street  Congregational  8unday-sehool,  Toledo,  O. 

-0 0 0 L» 0 * 0- 


">— 


q= 


C.  1.  J9at7,  «H  kail,  this  hour    of  glad  -  ness,  Friends  and  par  -  en's,  teach 

2.  Now  we  chant  our  glad  ho  -  san  -  nas   For        the  greet- ing  hour 

3.  Mav  we    all,    oh,  pre-cious  Sav  -ior, 
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Hear  their  strains  so  full 
Sing  we  praise  to  God 
Songs     of    glad-ness  full 
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HAIL,  ALL  HAIL.    Concluded. 
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Hail!     all 


Hail!       Tliis       an    -    ni  -  ver  -    sary     morn    -  ing. 
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Hail!       all        kail! 
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this      joy  -  ful,    joy  -  ful         day! 
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JOY  BELLS. 


No.  1. 


JESUS,  lover  of  ray  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll, 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high. 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 
Uh,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

2  Other  refuse  have  I  none  : 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; 
Leave,  0  leave  me  not  alone  ; 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed  ; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring  ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  • 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart; 

Kise  to  all  eternity. 


No.  3. 

MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give,  o'er  ; 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  viet'ry  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  ; 
The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done, 
v      Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 


No.  3. 

WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 
Work    through    the    morning 
hours ; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling ; 

Work,  'mid  springing  flowers: 
Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work,  in  the  glowing  sun  ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  ; 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor  ; 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  for  Hie  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

j  3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies. 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more  : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


No.  4. 

DEPTHS  of  mercy  !  can  Ihere  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  His  wrath  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 

2  I  have  long  withstood  His  gra«e ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face  ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls, 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3  Now,  incline  me  to  repent  ; 
Let  me  now  my  sins  lament; 
Now  my  foul  revolt  deplore, 
Weep,  believe,  and  sin  ho  more. 


No.  5. 

OH  APP  Y  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 
On  Thee    my  Saviour   and   my 
God  ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 

Aud  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 
Cho. — Happy  day, -happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  ; 
He    taught   me  how   to   watch   and 

pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day: 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 

2  "i'is  done,  the  great  transaction's 

done — 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  1  followed  on, 

Charmed   to  confess  the  voice  di- 
vine. 

3  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart : 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  center,  rest ; 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

4  High  heave*,  that  heard  the  sol- 

emn vow, 
That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death,  a  bond  so  dear. 

No.  6. 

THE  morning  light  is  breaking  ; 
The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean, 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 
2  Klest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  iowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim— "The  Lord  is  come  !"      / 


No.  7. 

XT  EARER,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
J\|    Nearer  to  Thee  ! 
E'en  though  it  bo  a  cross 

That  raiSeth  nie; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

2  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
.  Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be- 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given  ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me— 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  .' 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I'll  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be- 
Nearer,  my'God.  to  Thee! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

5  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upwurd  I  fly  ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 

BTo.  8. 

SOWING  the  seed  by  the  daylight 
fair, 
Sowing    the    seed   by    the    noonday' 

glare, 
Sowing  the  seed  by  the  fading  light, 
NSowing  the  seed  in  thesolemn  night: 


JOY  BELLS. 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be  ? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
CHO.-fl:Sown  in  thedarknessor  sown 
in  the  light,  :( 
||:  Sown  in  our  weaknes:;or  sown 
in  our  might, :) 
Gathered  in  time  or  eternity, 
Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the  harvest  be. 

2  Sowing  the  seed  by  the   wayside 

high, 
Sowing  tiie  seed  on  the  rocks  to  die. 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the   thorns 

will  spoil, 
Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fertile  soil  ; 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 
Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

3  Sowing  the  seed  of  a  lingering  pain, 
Sowing  the  seed  ofa  maddened  brain, 
Sowing  the  seed  ofa  tarnished  name, 
Sowing  the  seed  of  eternal  shame  : 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

Oh,  what  shall  tlie  harvest  be? 
t  Sowing  the  seed  with   an  aching 

heart, 
Sowing  the  seed  while  the  tear-drops 

start, 
Sowing  in  hopetill  the  reapers  come, 
Gladly  to  gather  the  harvest  home: 

Oh,  what  shall  the  harvest  be? 

Oh,  what  shall  the  karvest  be? 

No.  9. 

TLOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  sayed 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  I  love  Thy  Church,  O  God  ! 
Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 

3  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 

The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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No.  10. 


SWEET  hour  of  prayer ! 
Sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne, 
Make    all    my    wants    and    wishes 

knowH ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief, 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer! 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer  ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  .wait  for  thee,  sweet   hour  of 
pray'r. 


No.  11. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Eternal  day  excludes  the  night, 

And  pleasures  banish  pain  ; 
There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never  with'ring  flowers, 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

2  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling 
flood  , 

Stand  dressed  in  livir.-g  green  ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  rolled  between  ; 
Could  we   but   climb    where    Moses 
stood. 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er; 
Not   Jordan's   stream,    nor    death's 
cold  flood 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.      > 
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No.  IS. 


THERE  were  ninety  and  nine  that 
safely  lay 
In  the  shelter  of  the  fold, 
But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  away, 

Far  off  from  the  gates  of  gold— 
Away  on  the  mountains  wild  and 

bare, 
Away   from   the  tender  Shepherd's 
care. 


2  "  Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  ninety 
and  nine, 
Are  they  not  enough  for  Thee  ?" 
But   the   Shepherd    made    answer: 
"  'Tis  of  mine 
Has  wandered  away  from  me  : 
And  although  the  road  be  rough  and 

steep, 
I  go  to  the  desert  to  find  my  sheep." 


3  But   none   of  the   ransomed  ever 

knew 
How  deep  were  the  waters  crossed  ; 
Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the 
Lord  passed  through, 
Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was 
lost. 
Out  in  the  desert  He  heard  its  cry- 
Sick  and  helpless,  and  ready  to  die. 

4  "  Lord,  whence  are   those    blood- 

drops  all  the  way, 
That   mark    out    the    mountain's 
truck?" 
"  They  were  shed  for  one  who  had 
gone  astray, 
Ere  the  .Shepherd  could  bring  him 
back." 
"  Lord,  whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent 

and  torn  ?" 
"  They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many 
.  a  thorn." 
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5  But   all    through    the   mountains, 

thunder-liven, 

And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 

There  rose  aery  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

'•  Rejoice!  I  have  found  iny sheep!" 

And  the  angels  echoed  around  the 

throne, 
"  Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back 
His  own!" 

No.  13. 

LORD,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing 
Thou  art  scattering,  full  and  free, 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing  ; 

Let  some  droppings  fall  on  rae— 
Cho.— Even  me,  even  me. 

Let  Thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

2  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  change- 

less; 

Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  bound- 
less ;— 

Magnify  them  all  in  me.— Even  me. 

3  Pass  me  not !  Thy  lost  one  bring- 

ing, 

Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  spring- 
ing, 

Blessing    others,   oh,    bless    me. — 
Even  me. 

No.  14. 

THERE  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest, 
To  mourning  wand'rers  given  ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast,— 
'Tis  found  above  in  heaven. 

2  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls 
By  sin  and  sorrow  driven, 

When  tossed  on  life's  tempestuous 
shoals, 

Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 
And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 


No.  15. 

WHAT  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear  ; 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear — 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Every  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 
Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 

We  should  never  be  discouraged, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Can  we  find  a  Friend  so  faithful, 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 

Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy  laden, 
Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 

Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge, 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Do  thy  friends-despise,  forsake  thee  ? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer  : 

In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield 
thee, 
Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


No.  16. 

rpHITS  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on, 

J_  Thus  far  His  power  prolongs  my 

days ;  [known 

And    every    evening     shall     make 

Some  fresh  memorial  of  His  grace. 

2  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home: 

But  He  forgives  my  follies  past, 
And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to 
come. 

3  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 
Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 

While  well-appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watchful  stations  round  my 
bed.  * 


No.  17. 

I  HAVE  a  Saviour,  He's  pleading 
in  glory, 
A  dear  loving  Saviour,  though  earth- 
friends  be  lew  ; 
And  now  He  is  watching  in  tender- 
ness o'er  me, 
And  oh  that  my  Saviour,  were  your 
Saviour  too ! 
Oho— For  you  I  am  praying, 
For  you  I  am  praying, 
For  you  I  am  praying, 
I'm  praying  lor  you. 

2  I  have  a  Father:   to  me  He  has 

given 
A  hope  for  eternity,  blessed  and 

true ; 
And  soon  will   He  call  me  to  meet 

Him  in  heaven, 
But  oil,  that  He'd  let  me  bring  you 

with  me  too! 

3  I   have  a  robe:  'tis  resplendent  in 

whiteness, 

Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering 
view ; 
Oh,  when  I  receive  it  all  shining  in 
brightness, 

Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  receiv- 
ing one  too! 

No.  IS. 

JUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for 
me, 
And  that  Thou   bidd'st   me  come  to 
Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,    whose  blood   can    cleanse 
each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  withitvwithout, 

\  O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  I  come  ! 


JOY  BELLS. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  ri«hes,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God  !  I  come,  1  come  ! 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  re- 
lieve ; 

Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  Cod  !  I  come,  1  come  ! 

No.  19. 

KOCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee  ; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed, 
Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 
Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 

2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfill  Thy  law's  demands  ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne- 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

No.  20. 

T?ROM    every   stormy   wind    that 
P        blows, 

From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat ; 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesns  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads ; 

A  place  than  :•  11  besides  more  sweet, 
It  is  the  blood -bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  isascene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with 

friend  ; 
Though   sunder'd    far,   by   faith   we 

meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 


KK 


c 


No.  21. 

OME,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 
Weak    and   wounded,  sick   and 
•     sore. ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  t«  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love  and  power; 

||:  lie  is  able, 
He  is  willing  ;  doubt  no  more.  :j 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  gloiily  ; 

True  belief,  and  true  repentance,— 
Every  grace  that  t>rings  you  nigh, 

J:  Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy.:fl 

3  Let    not    conscience     make     you 

linger ; 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him  ! 
J:  This  He  gives  you.— 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimm'ring  beam.:J 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden, 
Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 

If  you  tarry  'till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

||:  Not  the  righteous,— 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  call.  :| 

No.  22. 

(1  RACE  !  'tis  a  charming  sound, 
X  Harmonious  to  the  ear; 
Heaven    with    the     echo    shall    re- 
sound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  ; 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  10  God. 

3  <5race  nil  the  work  shall  crown, 
Through  everlasting  days ; 

And   every    ransomed    power   shall 
join 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise.  * 
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Mo.  23. 


^ 


HOW  sweet   the    name    of    Jesus 
sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ; 
It   soothes    his   sorrows,    heals    his 
wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I 

build, 
M»y  shield  and  hiding-place; 
My  never-failing  treasure,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 


No.  34. 

AL  \S  !  and  did  ray  Saviour  bleed, 
And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the   sun   in  darkness 

hide, 
And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  God,  t  le  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  H,s  dear  cross  appears  ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  than-kfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe: 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, — 
Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 
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No.  25. 

A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify  ; 
A  never-dying  soj.1  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 
My  calling  to  fulfill— 

Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live; 

And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  thyself  rely, 

Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 


No.  26. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross? 
A  foll'wer  of  the  lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2  Must  I  lie  carried  to  the  skies 
On  flowery  beds  of  ease; 

While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sail'd  through  bloody  seas? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Since  I  must  fight  *f  I  would  reign, 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord, 

111  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


V 


No.  27. 


WE  praise  Thee.  O  God  !   for  the 
Son  of  Thy  love. 
For  Jesus  who  tuied,  and  is  now  gone 
above. 

Cho.— Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory; 
Hallelujah  !  Amen : 
Hallelujah!   Thine  the  glory; 
Revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise   Thee,  0  God!  for  Thy 

Spirit  of  light, 
Wh«  has  shown   us  our   Saviour, 
and  scattered  our  night. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb 

that'wa-s  slain, 
Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and 
has  cleansed  every  stain. 

4  Revive  us  again  ;    fill  each  heart 

with  Thy  love; 
May  each   soul  be  rekindled  with 
fire  from  above. 


No.  28. 

T  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast." 

2  I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was — 
Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad  ; 

I  found  in  Him  a  resting-place, 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

3  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"  BeMold  I  freely  give 

The  living  water— thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

4  I  came  to  Jesus  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream  ; 

My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  re- 
vived, 
And  now  I  live  in  Him.  , 


No.  29. 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  tin-one, 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are 
one.— 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear  ; 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

No.  30. 

BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  sweet  the  lily  grows! 
How  swept  the  breath,  beneath   the 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  !  [hill. 

2  Lb !  Such  the  child  whose  early  feet 
The  paths  of  peace  have  trod  — 

Whose  secret,  heart,   with  influence 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God.       [sweet, 

3  Oh,  thou  who  givest  life  and  breath, 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 

In    childhood,     manhood,    age    and 
death. 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

No.  31. 

ZION  stands  with  hills  surrounded, 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine  : 
All  her  foes  shall  be  confounded, 
Though  the   world   in  arms  com- 
Happy  Zion—  fbine: 

What  a  favored  lot  is  thine ! 
2  In  the  furnace  God  may  prove  thee, 
Thence  to   bring  thee  forth  more 
bright, 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight: 
God  is  with  thee— 
\    God,  thine  everlasting  light. 
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No.  32. 

MA  J  ESTIC  sweetness  sits  enthron- 
U pon  the  Saviour's  brow;      [ed 
His     head      with      radiant     glories 
crowned, 
His  lips  witn  grace  o'erflow. 

2  To  Him  I  owe  my  life  and  breath, 
And  all  the  joys  1  have; 

He  makes  me  triumph  over  death, 
He  saves  me  from  tiie  grave. 

3  Since  from  His  bounty  I  receive 
(-uch  proofs  of  love  divine, 

Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lortl !  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

No.  33. 

/~10ME,  thou  Almighty  King, 
V7  Help  us  Thy  Name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise: 
Father  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 

Ancient  of  days. 
2  Jesus,  our  Lord,  arise, 
Scatter  our  enemies, 

And  make  them  fall  : 
Let  Thine  almighty  aid 
Our  sure  defense  be  made  ; 
Our  souls  on  Thee  be  stay'd  ; 

Lord,  hear  our  call. 

No.  34. 

ON  the  mountain-top  appearing, 
Lo  !  the  sacred  herald  stands, 
Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing— 
Zion,  long  in  hostile  lands ; 

Mourning  captive! 
God  Himself  will  loose  thy  bands. 

2  God,  thy  God,  wil-i  now  restore  thee; 

He  Himself  appears  thy  Friend; 
All  thy  foes  shall  flee, before  thee; 

Here  their    boasts    and    triumphs 
Great  deliverance  [end  ; 

Zion's  King  will  surely  send. 
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No.  35. 


I  LOVE  to  tell  the  Story, 
Of  unseen  things  above, 
Of  Jesus  and  H  is  glory, 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love  ; 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

Because  I  know  it's  true  ; 
It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  would  do. 


Clio.— I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 


2  I  love  to  tell  the  Story ! 

More  wonderful  it  seems, 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams : 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story! 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 


3  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

'Tis  pleasant  to  repeat 
What  seems,  each  time  I  tell  it, 

Mort-  wonderfully  sweet ; 
I  love  to  tell  the  Story, 

For  some  have  never  heard 
The  message  of  salvation 

From  God's  own  Holy  Word. 


4  I  love  to  tell  the  Story  ! 

For  those  who  know  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it,  like  the  rest; 
And  when,  i;n  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  Nkw,  New  Song, 
'Twill  lie— the  Old,  Old  Story, 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 
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No.  36. 

FOREVER  with  the  Lord, 
Amen,    so  let  it  be  ; 
Life  for  the  dead  is  in  that  word— 

Tis  immortality. 
Here  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  Him  I  roam  ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent, 

A  day's  inarch  nearer  home. 
Nearer  home,  nearer  home, 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

2  My  Father's  house  on  high. 

Home  of  my  sou!,  how  near 
At  times,  to  faith's  aspiring  eye, 

Thy  golden  gates  appear! 
Ah,  then,  my  spirit  faints, 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 

Jerusalem  above. 
Home  above,  home  above, 
Jerusalem  above. 


No.  37. 

COME,  Thou  Fount  of  every  bless- 
ing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Cal  for  snugs  of  loudest  praise  ; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon  it! 
Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 
Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come  ; 

And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger. 
Wandering  from  .the  fold  of  God  ; 

^He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter, 

Binci  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee  : 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  tiod  I  love — 
Mere's  my  heart,  oh.  take  and  seal  it 

Seal  it  lor  Thy  courts  above. 


( 


Xo.  38. 


HOW  happy  every  child  of  gr^ce, 
That  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven  ; , 
A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet,  oh,  by  faith  I  see, 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  lor  me. 

2  Ob,  wliat  a  blessed  hope  is  GUI's! 

Whale  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly 

And  antedate  that  day  :      [powers, 
We  feel  the  resurrection  near — 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed — 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here, 

Our  earthen  vessel's  filled. 


No.  39. 

SINNER,  hear  the  melting  st«ry 
Of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
"f  is  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory, 
Shall  He  plead  with  you  in  vain? 
|:Oh,  receive  Him, 
And  salvation  now  obtain.:] 

2  All  your  sins  to  Him  confessing— 

Who  is  ready  to  forgive  ; 
Seek  the  Saviour's  richest  blessing, 
On  His  precious  name  believe. 
|| :  He  is  waiting, 
Will  you  not  His  grace  receive  ?:| 


No.  40. 


ONE  there  is  above  all  others 
Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend, 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's. 
Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end. 


2  Which  of  all  our  fi  iends  to  save  us. 
Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood? 

But  this  Jesus  died  to  have  us 
Reconciled  in  Him  to  God. 


3  When  He  lived  on  earth  abase*!, 
Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name, 

Now  above  all  glory  raised 
He  rejoices  in  the  same. 

4  Oh,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  ! 
Teach  us,  Lord,  at  length  to  love ; 

We  alas !  forget  too  often 
What  a  Friend  we  have  above. 


No.  41. 


(CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
J  As  we  journey  let  us  sing; 
Sing  our  Savior's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Lord,  obediently  we'll  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  ; 
Only  thou  our  leader  be, 

And  we  still  will  follow  Thee.  /*" 
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What  the  Press  and  People  say  of  "Anthem  Choir."     Price  $10  50  per  doz     Single  copy,  $1  25  cents,  postpaid. 


I  am  very  favorably  impressed  with  Mr. 
Ogden's  "Anthem  Choir,"  and  as  a  practical 
work  for  American  choirs  and  conventions,  it 
is  just  what  they  need. — B%.F.  Baker,  Boston, 
Mass. 

"  We  are  using  the  '  Anthem  Choir,'  by  W. 
A.  Ogden,  in  our  choir,  and  find  in  it  all  the 
Publisher  claims  for  it,  and  even  more.  No  book 
has  shared  so  liberally  of  my  profound  esteem.'— 
J.  D.  Travis,  Bryan  O. 

"  I  am  surprised  at  the  ric_  vein  of  thought 
in  the  '  Anthem  Choir.'  It  fully  deserves  the 
high  encomiums  already  bestowed  on  it.  It  is  a 
triumph  of  which  many  authors  might  be  proud." 
— Prof.  Lavassar,  Cincinnati,  O. 

The  Anthem  Choir  numbers  among  its  con- 
tributors  more  than  twenty  of  the  best  com- 
posers in  our  country.  There  are  8o  anthems, 
sentences,  notes,  solos,  choruses,  &c,  and 
they  afford  ample  variety  for  every  taste  to 
choose  from.  We  have  examined  the  book  with 
much  care,  and  are  quite  gratified  to  find  it  so 
admirable.  The  class  of  music  is  in  the  main 
very  excellent  and  of  a  superior  character. — 
One  noticeable  feature  of  the  collection  is  the 
large  number  of  obligato  solo  compositions 
which  are  very  beautiful  in  effect,  if  properly 
sung,  and  pleasantly  vary  the  usual  choir  per- 
formance. 

The  book  is  finely  gotten  up— has  broad  pages 
and  large  type.  It  will  be  a  favorite  wherever 
'  troduced. — American,  Rural  Home,  Syracuse, 
New  York. 


'•1  think  it  the  best  collection  of  Anthems  ever 
brought  before  the  public.  Send  160  at  once,  for 
convention  use." — H.  F.  Albert. 

•'  The  '  Anthem  Choir'  is  just  the  book  for 
Choirs,  conventions,  &c.  It  has  many  superior 
qualities,  of  which  we  will  call  particular  atten- 
tion to  its  originality,  variety  of  style  and  com- 
position, vigor,  animation,  sacred  and  devotion- 
al character  of  its  anthems,  and  the  excellent 
finish  of  the  book  throughout." — Globe,  Flint 
Mich. 

The  "Anthem  Choir"  is  a  book  which  at 
the  first  glance  impresses  one  as  being  just  right 
to  supply  a  growing  demand  for  a  collection  of 
easy  and  at  the  same  time  effective  anthems  for 
the  opening  of  service  and  for  special  occasions. 
The  experience  of  those  who  have  used 
it  proves  that  it  is  just  such  a  book  exact- 
ly, and  as  it  is  furnished  three  dollars  per  doz. 
lower  than  other  similar  books,  it  cannot  fail  of 
meeting  an  extensive  sale. — Loomis'  Musica. 
Journal,  New  Haven,  Conn. 

'  Its  typographical  appearance  is  as  neat  as 
any  work  that  has  come  within  our  observation 
for  a  long  time.  The  book  is  emphatically  orig- 
inal throughout,  and  its  contributions  are  from 
the  most  experienced  and  popular  anthem  writers 
in  the  country.  We  would  call  the  attention  of 
choristers  and  members  of  musical  societies  par- 
ticularly, to  the  great  variety  of  its  contents,  its 
beautiful  melodies,  finished  harmonies,  and  the 
spirit  which  characterizes  all  its  compositions-" 
_r.S'/.  Joseph  Herald,  Mo, 


"Silver  Carols,"  KING  of  Day  School  Singing  Books,    $5  00  per  dozen.    Single  copy,  50  cents,  pre-paid. 


After  using  your  new  book,  "Silver  Carols" 
some  four  or  five  months  in  my  school  I  pro- 
nounce it  the  very  best  work  of  the  kind  I  ever 
saw. — C.  D.  Abbey,  Prin.  Island  Craded 
School,  Neenah,  Wis. 

I  received  the  copy  of  "  Silver  Carols  " 
and  examined  it,  have  found  it  rightly  named, 
and  too  much  cannot  be  said  in  its  favor.  I  have 
introduced  them  into  my  schools,  all  are  pleased 
with  it. — John  M.  Frye,  Prim.  Grammar  School, 
Compton,  R.  I. 

Having  thoroughly  examined  the  MSS.  of 
Silver  Carols,  I  have  no  hesitancy  in  saying  that 
the  authors,  Ogden  and  Leslie,  have  made  "  a 
hit  in  the  right  direction."  The  melodies  are 
peculiarly  attractive,  while  the  harmony  is  ar- 
ranged in  a  plain  but  scholarly  manner.  In  it 
will  be  found  not  only  songs  for  the  "  Little 
Folks,"  but  also  a  number  of  first-class  solos, 
and  choruses  for  singing  classes,  conventions 
and  the  home  circle. — S.  H.  Blakeslee,  Director 
of  Juvenile  and  Adult  Conventions.  -, 

j"  Silver  Carols  "  contains  160  pages  of  the 
choicest  music,  mostly  new  and  original ;  and 
every  piece  is  calculated  to  serve  a  purpose,  and 
be  of  use  to  singers  as  well  as  teachers.  In 
brief,  'Silver  Carols'  fills  a  void  in  the  musical 
world,  and  fills  it  well  and  conscientiously.  Il 
is  beautifully  printed  and  substantially  bound, 
and  in  all  respects  is  a  book  which  we  will  be 
glad  tc  see  in  all  the  day-schools,  conventions, 
singing  schools,  and  tamilies  in  the  country.—" 
fcitthort  {M-e.N  SentinJ 


'■  Silver  Carols"  is  the  name  of  a  new  mu. 
sic  book  which  was  left  at  our  office  b)  Prof. 
Bentz,  and  is  adapted  for  use  in  the  High 
School  in  this  place.  It  is  attractive  in  its  typ- 
ographical appearance,  and  contains  a  number 
of  well  prepared  pieces  of  music,  suited  for  use 
in  public  schools,  academies,  &c. —  York  (Pa.) 
Evening  Telegram. 

Never  saw  a  music  book  that  was  so  cheer- 
ful, bright  merry,  inspiring,  filled  with  words  and 
music  so  perfectly  adapted  for  children's  capaci- 
ties and  school  use  generally,  as  "Silver  Carols." 
We  use  it  in  our  schools  and  would  not  do  with- 
out it  for  six  times  what  it  cost  us.  Would  like 
to  see  it  in  every  school  in  the  Union. — Wesley 
Southing,  Milan,  Ohio. 

From  Miss  M.  R.  Pomeroy,  Teacher  of 
Music  in  the  Central  Schools,  Toledo,  O  s 
"  I  have  examined  carefully  your  "  Silver  Car- 
ols," and  think  it  an  excellent  school  singing 
book.  The  pieces  are  new  and  well  chosen  and 
cannot  fail  to  please.  The;  book  is  as  nearly 
perfect  as  possible.  I  take  much  pleasure  in 
recommending  its  use." 

I  have  used  "  Silver  Carols  "  in  my  school 
for  the  past  six  weeks,  and  am. sure  that  I  have 
never  seen  a  book  so  well  adapted  to  the  use  of 
our  Common  or  Union  Schools  as  this.  The 
pieces  are  simple,  but  at  the  same  time  pleasing 
and  instructive.  Never  before  have  my  scholars 
taken  as  lively  interest  in  music  as  that  manifes- 
ted this  term. — D.  Zimmerman,  Prin.  of  Union 
School,  Belleville,  Mich. 


■  Just  Published— "Crystal  Songs,"  The  New  Book  for  S.  S.  Schools.    $3  fiO  per  doz.     Single  copy.  35  cents,  mailed. 


^  Davenport,  Iowa,  June  i8,  '77. 

Dear  Authors — The  copy  of  'Crystal Song* 
has  given  me  such  joy  that  I  desire  to  express 
it  to  you  in  letter.  I  have  received  no  such 
comfort  from  any  book  for  many  a  day,  and  es- 
pecially from  those  songs  written  by  Mr.  Bis- 
•  choff.  I  wish  my  arm  was  long  enough  to  reach 
over  the  distance  and  grasp  hands. 

Having  left  an  active  and  successful  business 
•to  go  forth  and  sing  the  Gospel  and  open  His 
word  to  the  world,  how  such  songs  as  "Not  half 
has  ever  been  told,"  "Wisdom's  Invitation," 
"Come  to  me,"  "Refuge,"  and  "In  Sight  of  the 
Crystal  Sea,"  &c,  will  aid  in  our  work.  I  can. 
not  thank  you  enough  for  the  "Spiritual"  yon 
have  given  us.     Yours  truly,    E.  C.  Chapin. 

Geo.  B.  Brown,  President  of  the  Y.M.CA. 
Toledo,  O.,  has  the  following  to  offer: 

I  cheerfully  give  my  commendation  to  your  new 
book  "  Crystal  Songs,"  for  use  in  the  Sabbath 
-School  or  Devotional  Meeting.  The  music  wisa 
its  way  to  the  heart  and  the  words  are  full  of 
spiritual  meaning  and  pathos.  It  is  especially 
adapted  to  the  temperance  work  now  going  on 
in  this  country  as  its  songs  possess  the  ringablt 
quality  which  catches  the  ear  quickly,  and  they 
linger  in  the  heart  after  the  voices  are  still.  I 
believe  it  is  the  best  book  I  have  ever  examined 
and  tested, 

"  Crystal  Songs  n  is  a  clear,  good  practical 
work,  and  is  worthy  to  take  rank  by  the  side  of 
tine  best  of  Um  class,    Respectfully,  t 

W.  A,  Ogdbk. 


I^t/te  Side  Assembly,  July  19/A  t877« 
Mr.  O.  F.  Presbrey,  and  Prof.  J.  W.  Bischoff., 
}  Dear  Brethren. — I  am  sure  that  God's  provi- 
dence brought  you  to  Lake  Side  to  conduct  our 
singing  during  our  Sabbath  School  assembly. 
Your  admirable  collection  "Crystal  Songs"  has 
been  used,  to  inspire  and  delight  every  worker 
and  student.  O"  Crystal  Songs  '*  have  been  to  us 
drops  from  the  river  of  Life,  pure  as  Crystal, 
that  flows  from  the  throne  of  God  and  the  Lamb, 
••The  Lord  has  been  the  light,"  of  these  sweet 
melodies  and  "Not  half  has  ever  been  told,"  of 
the  help  given  to  Christian  toilers  by  the  songs  of 
yours,  and  their  sweet  voices.  I  trust  your  path 
to  greater  and  broader  usefulness  may  grow 
brighter  and  brighter  to  the  perfect  day  when  the 
morning  shall  dawn  and  the  shadows  shall  flee 
away.     God  bless  you  both.    Yours,  Q 

v  L.  A.  Worden,  Supt.  of  Instruction. 

Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson,  Detroit,  Mich,  says : 
As  far  as  my  examination  goes,  I  judge  "Crystal 
Songs"  to  be  one  of  the  rising  books  of  popular 
sacred  music.  I  wish  everything  in  it  were  as 
richly  melodious  and  inspiring  as  "  The  Lord  is 
my  light" — which  alone  is  worth  the  price  of  the 
book.  Further  search  may  reveal  other  crystal 
springs  equally  pure  and  sweet. 

>  I  have  examined  "  Crystal  Songs,"  and  am 
well  pleased  with  it.  Words  and  music  have 
been  prepared  with  great  care  and  skill.  I 
shall  take  pleasure  in  recommending  it  to  my 
musical  friends  and  pupils.  Yours  truly,  4 
July  23d  1877.  J.  H.  Leslie,  Oberlin,  O. 


New  &  Standard  Musical  Works,  published  by  W.  W.  Whitney,  111  Summit  St.,  Toledo.  0. 


FOR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

NEW   JOY  BELLS, 

By  W.  A.  OGDEN. 

Contains  the  choicest  pieces  from  Joy 
Bells,  besides  a  large  number  of  new  hymns 
and  melodies,  cheerful  and  animating,  never 
before  published.  One  of  the  desirable  fea- 
tures of  the  book  is  the  Infant  Class  Songs. 

First  edition,  22,000  copies,  to  fill  advance 
and  duplicate  orders.  Price  $3.fi0  per  dozen. 
Single  copies  35  cts.     Board  covers. 


CROWN  OF  LIFE, 


By  W.  A.  OGDGN. 

105,000  Copiea  now  In  use,  and  still  the 
demand  is  unabated.  Contains  160  pages  of 
sparkling  and  easy  melodies.  $3.60  per  doz. 
Single  copy  35  cts.     Board  covers. 


New  Silver  Song, 

By   W.  A.  OCBEN. 

Nearly  Half  a  Million  sold.  The  only 
Sunday  School  Book  in  America  that  has 
been  republished  in  Europe.  Contains  192 
pages.  $3.60  per  doz.  Single  copy  35  cents. 
Board  covers. 


Songs  of  the  Bible, 

By  \\  .  A.  Ogden  &  A.  J.  Abbey. 

The  Book  op  Gems,  Contains  excellent 
Hymns  and  Tunes  by  a  great  variety  of 
authors.  160  pages.  $3.60  per  doz.  Single 
copy  35  cts.     Board  covers. 


CRYSTAL    SONGS, 

By  J.  XV.  BfschoflT  and 

Otis  F.  Presbrey . 

A  choice  collection  of  New  Music  and 
Hymns  by  the  best  writers  ;  128  pages  size  of 
Gospel  Hymns.  Price  $3.60  per  doz.  Single 
copy  85  cents.     Board  covers. 


Whitney's  Complete  Instructor 

TOR   THE 

PARLOR   ORGAN 

By  W.  W.  WHITNEY. 

Contains  a  thorough  graded  system  for 
the  Parlor  Grgan,  and  complete  system 
of  Harmony  and  Thorough  Bass.  Also 
a  variety  of  both  Vocal  and  Instrumental 
Music,  for  practice  and  recreation.  164 
pages,  large  size,  9}£xll,Jtf  inches,  hand- 
somely printed  and  firmly  bound.  Price 
$2.50,  board  covers,  postpaid. 


KING  OP  JUDAH. 

A  New  Oratorio. 

In  two  parts.  The  words  selected  from 
the  Holy  Scriptures,  and  arranged  by 
WM.  II.  MARTIN,  Esq.,  the  Music 
composed  by  VV.  A.  OGDEN. 

Adapted  to  the  use  of  Choral  Societies, 
Musical  Institutes  and  Normal  Schools. 
Competent  critics  pronounce  it  of  a  high 
order,  excelling  anything  of  the  kind  By 
any  American  Composer.  It  abounds  in 
beautiful  Arias,  Duets,  Recitations  and 
Choruses.  110  octavo  pages,  handsomely 
printed  and  firmly  bound.  Price  $7.50 
per  dozen.      Retail;  75  cents. 


HARMONY  MANUAL, 

By  \V.  HEWITT, 

And  a  Treatise  on  Scales  and  Intervals 
for  players  and  Singers,  with  practical 
Thorough  Khsn  Kxerrises  by  F.H.IVase 

The  above  work  is  the  result  of  hard 
ml  many  years  of  experience,  and 
is  calculated  to  meet  the  many  dirli<  '.ikies 
which  the  student  and  teacher  lias  been 
obliged  to  rontrnd  with  in  the  past.  It  is 
handsomely  and  firmly  bound  in  stiff 
cloth  covers,  and  made  in  tbe  most  ap 
proved  and  convenient  style.  Price  $1. 


NEW-LATEST  PUBLISHED. 

ROYAL   ANTHEMS 

1  •tiled  by  W.  A.  OGDKN. 

A  collection  of  new  Anthems  from  the  b'St 
English  and  A merican  sources.  Replete  writh 
Solos  for  Soprano,  Alto, Tenor  and  Bass  voices. 
Also,  Anthems,  Choruses,  opening  and  clos  "  ' 
pieces,  adapted  to  Dedication,  Installation^ 
Ordination,  Christmas,  and  other  church  and 
sacred  occasions,  like  its  predecessor  An- 
i'hkm  Choir,  it  contains  208  pages,  of  same 
size,  style  and  handsome  print,  and  bound  in 
the  most  substantial  manner.  Price  $10  50 
per  doz.     Single  copies,  $1.25. 


SONG  LEADER, 

By  W.  A.  OGDEN  &  .1.  H.  LESLIE, 

— ASSI9TKD  BY — 

Dr.  J.  B.  HERBERT  &  E.  P.  ANDREWS. 
A  new  collection  just  published,  for  Con- 
ventions, Singing  Classes,  Choirs,  High 
Schools,  Colleges,  &c.  192  pages,  large  size, 
firmly  bound.  $7.50  per  doz.  Single  copy 
75  cts.  mailed.     I^'Specimen  pages  free. 

SILVER     CAROLS, 

By  J.  H.  LESLIE  and  W.  A.  OGDEN. 

The  best,  handsomest  and  most  prac'ical 
Music  Book  for  Day  Schools  ever  written. 
Suited  for  every  occasion  in  School,  and  coo- 
tains  160  pages.  Price  $5  per  dozen.  Single 
copy  50c.     ja^- Specimen  pages  free. 


The  Anthem  Choir, 

(A  Book  of  Antliems.)     By  W.  A.  OH  DEN. 

The  music  is  admirably  adapted  for  Sab- 
bath worship  sacred  in  its  truest  sense— 
animated  pun  urn!  devotional.  Twenty-two 
of  our  bt-sL  Anilic -Tii  writers  have  contributed 
ositions.lt  can  be  had  atall 
the  leading  book  stores  in  the  country.  Price 
$10.50  per  dozen.    Single  copy  $l.iij,  mailed. 


For  Sale  by  Booksellers  and  Music  Dealers  throughout  the  United  States  and  Canadas 


